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“R & W” SUITS LIKE “R & W” VESTS 


contain all the essentials of well tailored clothes 
and possess the distinction of cheerful individuality 


SOLD BY PROGRESSIVE DEALERS OUR AUTHENTIC SPRING STYLE BOOK UPON REQUEST 


ROSENWALD & WEIL 


CHICAGO 
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The “ Swift Soap Children” 
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Stand for Cleanliness and Purity 


Swift & Company make soap for every purpose---for the toilet, bath, laundry and kitchen. Swift's Soap is made 
under conditions and from materials that insure absolute purity. Each different soap represents the highest development of 


the skill of expert soap makers. 


Every cake or bar of Swift's Soap is thoroughly hardened, and therefore lasts longer and 


is more economical than ordinary soaps. ‘The practical proof that Swift’s Soap gives perfect satisfaction lies in its actual use. 


Order Swift's Soap and put it to the test in your own home. 


Swift’s Pride Soap 


washes clothes and linens clean, snow-white, spotless, 
and harms neither hands nor fabrics. It makes laundry 
work easy and lessens kitchen work. The lasting suds 
from Swift's Pride Soap gives added luster to china and 
glass, while for washing and brightening varnished wood- 
work it has no equal. Swift's Pride Washing Powder cuts grease and dirt quickly 
and economically. For cleansing and cleaning cooking utensils and kitchen floors, 
or washing windows and rough woodwork it is unexcelled. 

(See Swift’s Pride in above illustration, ) 


Wool Soap 


is made especially for washing woolens and for the 
easy and perfect cleansing of all fine fabrics. Made 
from pure vegetable oils and containing no free alkali, 
it cannot and will not shrink either woolens or other 
fabrics. It is the only soap made expressly for 
woolens, and the qualities that made it the best soap for woolens also make it the 
est soap for linens, lingerie, laces and silks. (Wool Soap Twins) 


Made by Swift 











Swift’s Lexard Soap 


is a pure floating castile soap for general household use 
for the toilet and bath. It will neither irritate the 
most delicate skin nor injure the finest fabric. It pos- 
sesses the cleansing and healing properties of imported 
castile soap while selling for less than half the price of 
the imported article. It combines all the good qualities of floating white soap with 

the splendid properties of the best castile. Order a cake today. 
(Illustrated by Swift's Little Sailor.) 


Swift’s Toilet Soaps 


are made of the purest and best materials and are scented 
with the most fragrant of perfumes. Swift's Hearts and 
Flowers Toilet Soaps enjoy a deserved popularity because of 
their superb cleansing properties and the delicacy of their 
perfumes—the distilled fragrance of various flowers—carna- 
tions, roses, orange blossoms, etc. Swift's Toilet Soaps are put up three cakes in a 
handsomely decorated box, and may be obtained from drug and general stores 
everywhere. If your local dealer does not have them, send us his name and we 
will see that you are supplied. (See Miss Dainty in above group.) 








& Company, Chicago, U. S. A. 


IN ANSWERING THIS ADVERTISEMENT 
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The Finishing Touch to the 
Attractiveness of Your Home 
is the Decoration of the Walls 


You can make an old house as bright, 
cheerful and attractive as it was when 
new, by decorating your walls artistically 
with Alabastine. 

When the house is new, and the wood- 
work fresh and clean, you can keep it 
absolutely sanitary by decorating with 
Alabastine. 

The dainty Alabastine tints make the 
most pleasing background for pictures, 
furnishings and furniture, and enable you 
to have the entire house finished in one com- 


plete color scheme so that one room blends into the next. 
of the rooms will be brighter, more cheerful, more artistic. The 
cost will be less, and your satisfaction greater. Any one can easily 
apply Alabastine by simply following directions on the package. 
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RACER C 
The Sanitary 


becomes a part of the wall itself. 
has to be first washed or scraped from the walls. 


half. 
fades, rubs off nor scales. 


on request. 


insist 


Many of the beautiful color effects that can be produced with 
Alabastine are shown in detail in the book “Dainty Wall Decora- 
tions,’”’ which contains complete color plans for any home. 
will be sent you postpaid for 10c in coin or U. S. stamps. 
far more to anyone intending to decorate. 


Ask your dealer for Alabastine and 
upon having Alabastine 


Alabastine is sold in carefully sealed and properly 
labeled packages at 50c for white and 55c for tints, 
by all Paint, Drug, Hardware and General Stores. 
See that the name “‘Alabastine”’ 
before itis opened, either by yourself or the painter. 
If your dealer does not sell Alabastine, write us. 


The Alabastine Company 


922 Grandville Avenue, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Eastern Office, Dept W, 195 Water St., New York City. 
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Coating 
One tint can be applied over another as often as 
desired without the bother or expense necessary where old wall-paper or kalsomine 


This cuts the cost of decorating in 
Alabastine decorations will last longer, for Alabastine neither 


Tint cards mailed free 


is on each package 


All 
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A Detail of 


Convenience 


working part from above, 


is a notable feature in the 


construction of the 


of the crank case 


American cars. 







Accessibility to every 


For example, the motor, shaft and bearings are usually reached by removing the lower half 
Thi 


a tedious and unpleasant job 


The Rambler crank case is not built that way. 


Transmission gears, differential and all other parts are equally accessible. 


This is one of the little things that in the aggregate make the Rambler the leader of 


Our catalog tells the rest Write for 


for demonstration. 


Thomas B. Jeffery & Company 


Main Office and Factory, Kenosha, Wisconsin. 





necessitates the removal of the boot 


it or see our 


The entire side is removable, leaving an 
opening 8x23 inches that affords ample access to the entire crank shaft and cam mechanism with- 


out removal of or interference with any other part of the mechanism. 


Branches and Distributing Agencies. 
Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco 
Representatives in all leading cities 


Model 34 motor, with 


side plate removed. 


| 
or mud ¢pren 


nearest 


under the motor, 


representative 


Model 34, 
32 H-P, 


Selective 
Transmission, 


Shaft Drive. 


$2,250. 














Paint 
For Every 
Purpose 


A bright, cheerful, 
spick and span kitchen is 
the joy of every housekeeper. 


If your kitchen is 


cheerless you can brighten it up 
in a very few minutes with the aid 
of Acme Quality Paints and Finishes. 
Neal’s Enamel, Acme Quality, for your walls — a 
hard lustrous enamel easily cleaned with a damp cloth. 

There’s Acme Quality Varno Lac to refinish your woodwork in imitation of any 
of the expensive natural woods. 


your floor 
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Give Double Sesivine ¢ a 


looks good, wears well, cleans easily. 


ACME QUALITY 


oe 
QUALITY 
















dingy or 


There's 


There’s Granite Floor Paint, Acme Quality, for 





specialties are made for every purpose—in every shade and finish—and 
they are all ready to apply. Write for the Acme Quality Text Book 
on Paints and Finishes. It tells you just what to order for any kind 
of work and how to apply it. Sent free. When you think of painting 
the outside of your house ask the practical painter about Acme Quality 
New Era Paints. 

ACME WHITE LEAD AND COLOR WORKS, Dept. P, Detroit, Mich. 

IN DETROIT—Life is Worth Living 
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in a 
Mc yreover, 


society with 


garment. 


tensive 


Raincoats, 


women. 


c. 


701 Pacific 


NEW YORK 
x 


33 Union Square 





ERHAPS not as dry as he " 
looks, for there is no rubber { 


KENREIGN Raincoat. 


a KENREIGN 
anywhere, any time, with any girl, 


and be correct. 


R ETAIL 


Dusters, etc., for both men and 
Kenyon Overcoats and 
Hangwell Trousers. 
any line will be sent you for the 


name of your dealer. 


KENYON COMPANY 


| The 
is just 
Sist u 
weal 
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break NEW 


a rubber coat, whereas 


you cant into 


can be worn 
A general utility 


ERS are 


lines of 


carrying ex- 
Kenreign 


Automobile Coats, 


( ‘atalogue of 


treet, BROOKLYN, N. Y 


CHICAGO 
W holesal 
200 Jackson Boulevard 
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That Will | 
Wear 


The house-owner wants paint 
which will not become spotted 
or streaked or scaly. White 

Lead, 7/ pure, mixed with 
linseed oil, makes paint which 


pure 


never scales nor spots. 

It is possible to know the 
purity of the White Lead before 
painting if you have a blowpipe, 
and this we will furnish free for 
the asking. 

We could not afford 
exposure if our White Lead had a 
grain of adulteration in it. The ‘Dutch 
Boy Painter” trade-mark guarantees 
the purity of our White Lead. 


Send for Free “Test 
Equipment Q” 


to make this 










which includes blow 
pipe, instructions and 
paint booklet. 


NATIONAL LEAD OD. 









in which. ver of J oll 

ing cities ts niaeed you 
New York, ‘Wieton Bu a ee 
Chicago, Cincinnati, Cle and 
St. Louis Philadel; shia [ John 






T. Lewis & Bros. Company H 
Pittsburgh [ National Lead 
& Oil Company 


































The distinctiveness of Superba 
w Cravats is the valuable part you 
| don’t pay for. They’re the best 
value that ever flattere ds 50c. Shed 
pin holes and wrinkles and out 
wear yourexpectations. Inall 


shades andcolors. Ask yourdealer! 

|} Thedollar grade of Superba Cravat 

is just as superi« rt in p cla In 

sist upon Superba and you'll begin to 
ghar satisfy you 


} wear cra\ 
1} 
I H.C. . COHN &C0., Rochester, New York. 


NEW GREAT INDUSTRY 


Manufacture Concrete 


Building Blocks 














Practical inlimited de 
mand Big returns or 
mall investment 
Machine f r 
face esigns I 
finist Writ FRI 








TO LEARN BOOK-KEEPING 
WHEN I WILL MAKE A FIRST 7 ee 


Book-Keeper *: if Own 


Home 
SIX WEEKS f $3 or Ke 
4 € at find 
PosiTIONS too, EVERYWHERE, FI 
vl ut $50 WEEKL Y PERHAPS ICAN 





PL ACE YOU TOO! 9,1881 puy 
rn l 


J. H. GOODWIN, expend adcounTat 


Room 352, 1215 Broadway, New Y« 
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Collier's 


Aaturday, April 11, 1908 


SS z 


Easter. Cover De sign 


“OQ Lead Me to the Little Hills” 


Painted by J. LS. 


Williams 


Painted by Hlenry Hutt 


Verses by Wallace Irwin 


Editorials 


Letters to the Family 
—The Rule of the Servant 


Illustrated with Photographs 


I'he Financial Brotherhood of Man 
Walking 


tesurgam Poem 


\ Lover's Dilemma. Story 
“Il ustrated by 
Miss ‘Timmons’s Baby Story 
Iilustrat a 


Going Fishing 


Little Girl With the Curls 


Poe mn 


i 8-9 

and Clara Elsene Peck, with 
10 
Rudyard Kipling 12 


Samuel E. 


Moffett 13 
Arthur H. Gleason 14 
Bliss Carman 14 


William J. Locke 15 


Illustrated by Denman Fink 


Letters of a Japanese Schoolboy 
NX \—The Feetste; s of Necience 

Tilustrated bu 

rhe Butterfly. Story 


What the World is Doing 


Illustrated with Photograph 


Illustrated by Charlotte We 


Karl Anderson 

: Vary Ileaton Vorse Is 
bu John Sioun 

Kugene Wood 19 
J. W. Foley 0 
Hashimura Togo ?| 

Rollin G. Kirby 
' Roy Rolfe Gilson 2? 

ber-Ditzle 

24 
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Peter Fenelon Collier 


COLLIER 


NEW 
LONDON: 10 Norfolk Street, 
News Company, 5 Breams 


COPYRIGHT 1908 BY 
knteved as second-class matter 
Office at New York. New York 

, and Mezico, 


t $6.00 a yea 


United State 


Volume XLI 


& SON, 
Robert J. Collier, 416-424 West Thirteenth Street 


Strand, W. C., and for sale by The 


Buildings, 
rORONTO, Ont. : 


10 cents a copy, $5.20 a year. 





PUBLISHERS 


YORK 


International 
Chancery Lane. 5 
72-74 Bay Street 
P F COLLIER & SON 
February 16, 1% at the Post 
under the Act of March 0 
Canada 
1 py, $7 a yea 


Number 3 





BALTIMORE, MD. 
Hotel Belvedere 1, Morice, alt rooms outside with 


bath Ball Room, Theatre, Banquet Hal i $2.00 a day up 
BOSTON, MASS. 
HOTEI Huntington Av 


Copley Square and Blag jen Sts. High-c saa Pas xs ern 
E. $1.50 u 


delightful rooms ped. wiosy ate baths 


sath. A. P. $3. EF. P In centre of business section 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
Chicage Beach Hotel Sst. See cnt Late Shove 


American & European plan 
Vinest hotel on the Great Lakes. Special Winter rates 


150 rooms. 250 private baths. Illus. Booklet on request 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 

‘ 53 Ave 300 new and handsome 

Hotel Euclid ‘ 150 baths European Plar 


$i up 


$1.50 to OO per ans hr d. S. Avery, Prop 
DENVER, COLO. 

Brown Palace Hotel ne See. Se 

European P] $ N. L. Tabor 


NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
New Denechaad ees. orient naticot cess. trier |” 


and concrete Fronts on 4streets. European plan $1.50 ur 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Broadway Central rene plete » dag’ Chagas shegee 


rican Plan ae ee 
foundation of enormous business. A. P. $2.50. E. P. 


Hotel Endicott 20M, ont coins goon Que 








iseums and drives eae opean, $1.50 up 
Hotel. Opposite Grand Central Sta 
| Grand Union tic R of $1 a day up. Restau 
rice Ba et 1 from sta. fre 
Sth Ave. and 28th St New freproot hotel 
IT Latham co ee now Sete.” Oe beams 
j and bath, $2 and u H. F. Ritchey Reese I 








[Marseille E fr  Wall'St.. Smmin’ trom a 00 

} s I H ( mer i 
| & 2th St bs e 
Hotel Seville spon : egg Ey esq 


RICHMOND, VA. 
| The Lexington a ee ae 


f 


‘ ach.Lincoln and Kingston 
United States Hote] sx "Siorcemn auitaennn| 


SEATTLE, WASH. 


12 stories of solid comfort Concrete 
Savoy Hotel onl oak marb!| i. ° In Rubies ab t 


e sho 


English grill. $1 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


ping district. 210 rooms. 135 baths 


| Hotel Driscoll sm |. bee Bete te te 


ler. Me 


and var 
manplication. E. W. Whee 


Bookle 


r quipment 


CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN. 
\Queen’s Hotel Calgary. the 


of the Last Great West. 
per day Free 


‘Bus to all Trains. H. L. Stephens, Pre 


nt 


commercial Metropolis 
Rates $2.00 
p 


1 





| SPRING RESORTS | 





ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Galen Hall und at a orlun New sto 


g \iways ready, alw 
| busy, always one Table and attendance 


CANADA 
NIAGARA FALLS. ONT. 





The ee ee ce ee Sa eee 


ets a d pt inte Ope 
mmer $4 to $e American Plat 


ne, brick 


unsurpasse 





| HEALTH RESORTS 





CAMBRIDGE SPRINGS, PA. 
Hotel BOGCE iieath, Recreation and Best Teor 
jicinal Min'| Waters. Sanitarium Tre 
jings. Acc. 600. Be 


itments. LD 


te surrour th plans. Reasonab 


DANSVILLE, N. Y. 
Jackson Health Resort {itty xears’ exper 






ignifice firepr 
Sur ire Delightf mate a enery 
water A forms of ath and modern Ther 
measures May and June desirable months LA 
Jackson, M. O., Secretary, Box ¢ 
GREENSBORO, NO. CAR. 
|The Biggs Sanitarium [{vaiClimate. Cares 
Electric Licht Baths Hydr Therapy, Electr 
iain Vibration. Physical Cu re llus. Bookle 





. er KENOSHA, WIS. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. Pennoyer Sanitarium £st.'%9) Chicago Suburt 
Fairmont a ee en hei ‘ “ op 
i n't Palace Hotel C WERNERSVILLE, P 
Hotel St. Francis Walter’s Hotel Sanitarium 
} f $2un.E.! mer or W r I Va r 
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‘Ever-Ready 


tA lelelZel 
Safety 
NEVO y 


The Ever-Ready Safety Razor will shave 
ou best of ali safety razors. 7Wirs 
antee rhe 
its use 


is a guar- 
best test of the Ever-Ready is 
and the best proof of its value is its 
preference over $5.00 makes by men who 
have tried both. The Ever- Ready blade is the 
I ver-Ready razor’s overwhelming success. 
of these intensely sharp “ Fver- 
Ready” blades in each dollar set together 
with handsomely nickeled safety frame, 
handle and blade stropper all in a fine case. 
Extra ‘‘Ever-Ready’’ Blades 10 for 50 cents 

or exchange 10 dull blades for 10 new ones 

upon payment of £5 cents 


re. Cutler Department Stores, Jewel- 


Aine 4 and the World 


here are 7 


Mail orders prepaid upon receipt of $1.00 
AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR CO., Inc 
320 Broadway, New York 


Agents, Internation | D net 


Vakers 








Vets 4-Drawer vocicn Letter File $12 


Solid 14 Ont | Byte ype 7 Dust Proof 
I jolden or We 
Holds 4 00 le 
n “Roller Bearings, Pat- 
ent Lever ones Follower ev 
Drawe 
12 wide & high “Oxidized metal 
Prices 4-Drawer Ls oe File $12 00 
F.0.B rawer Le File 9.75 
Monroe Drawer Le bile 6.75 


Invoice a ri daz Size ' 

t t 8 Send today 

e hese artistic, serviceable 

1 aie dk hy ea esses 

ot sup} 1. Guaranteed absolute 

solid oak, dust proof and first- clase 

Ask for atalog of Weis Card 

Sectional Bookcases, Postal Seales, ¢ f 
r bus 


THE W& MFG. CO. 
14 Union St., Monroe, Mich. 


MOTOCYCLES 























SIMPLE 
The INDIAN has 


POWERFUL 


always excelled all others in 


peed, control, reliability, hill « limbing in every compe- 
tition. Durable. Uptodate. Special Catalog W tells. 
HE NDEE MAN’ F’G CO., Springfield, Mas Mass. 


WALTHAM “ixive’ RUNABOUTS 














Two of the Best Selling Cars Made 
Model 17 
4H. P. Two Passen- 
ger Runabout 
! 
| p todel 26 
Ri rssenger 
| wa I —" FACTURIN ; ( »., Wa th a; OD 























All Around 
the House 


are these articles 





and many others, 
which need 
only the 
touch 


-.° 


Sapolin Enamel 


to give them that desirable, 
beautiful, lustrous, washable 
porcelain finish. 


In White and Colors. 


2$-cent can will 
save many dollars. 









Sold wherever paint 
is sold in 25c., 40c., 
75c. and larger cans. 


A postal will bring 
you FREE the inter- 
esting romance ‘‘A 
Twentieth Cen- 
tury Aladdin’s 
Lamp.”’ 





Hard woods are getting poorer, 
scarcer and more expensive. Have 
your architect specify Sapolin Enamel 
for new or old woodwork and walls. 
A modern, attractive, permanent, 
sanitary finish which can be rubbed 
to a dull finish and repolished. 


GERSTENDORFER BROS. 
Dept. X, 231 E. 42d St., New York 





GRAYSMOTORS 


Fastest Craking Meter Se Motor Boat in the World 
of its length and beam, the Yacht “GRAYLING,” is 
equipped with three 40 h.p., 4 cylinder Gray Motors 
(120 h.p.); winner of the Time Prize in the 200 — 
race on L ake Erie, Aug. 11, 1907—write for int 
esting story of the race. 









Complete Boat 


Outfit 
T RA K 
Sha I re 
W hee + 
Box, M Ba 
Wire Sw 


8 Catalog today 






Write for new 
1/ h.p. guarant« develop 
2 23yh.p. Ce coat te Outfit pes 50 


equipped plant in the 1 devoted ex wnufa 


GRAY MOTOR CO., 26 Leib Street, DETROIT, MICH. 


























$8,000—$10,000 


YEARLY | eners of Our fan 





HERSCHELL-SPILLMAN CO. 


183 Sweeney Street, North Tonawanda, N. Y 
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The Michelin 

Compressed Tread 
type is the latest 
achievement in tire 
making. It gives the 
greatest value ever 
offered in durability, 
reliability, tire econ- 
omy and satisfaction. 
It is made by Michelin 
only and gives, in ad- 
dition to its exclusive 
features, all those points 
of superiority which 
have made Michelins ad- 
mittedly the tire standard 
of the world. 


The Compressed Tread is markedly V shaped. When 

mounted on a rim and the inner tube inflated the 
rubber on the tread of the envelope is compressed 
instead of being distended as in other types of tires. 
This compression presents a greatly added resistance 
to wear or to puncture and highly increases the dur- 
ability and consequent economy of the tire. While 
cuts in an ordinary round tread envelope tend to open 
and admit water or gravel, the compressed tread 
strongly rejects the admittance of any foreign sub- 
stance in addition to rendering the tire much less 
liable to cuts or other road injuries. 


Most RECENT victories 
of the Compressed Tread: 
Savannah, March 19th, ’08, 


342 mile race, Isotta Car, average 
speed 53.8 miles per hour; tires 
not touched from start to finish. 


Ormond, March 5th, ’08, a New 
World’s Record, Renault Car, 100 
mile race. Average speed 82.17 
miles per hour. 


MICHELIN TIRE CO., MILLTOWN, N. J. 


NEW YORK, 1763 Broadway BOSTON, 895 Boylston Street 
CHICAGO, 1344 Michigan Avenue BUFFALO, 908 Main Street 
DETROIT, 247 Jefferson Avenue SAN FRANCISCO, 426 Golden Gate Avenue 
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OR every dollar invested, including 
purchase price and maintenance, 
there are two to three times as many 

miles of actual service in a Single Cylin- 
der Cadillac as in any other motor car. 





. ‘ j = 
a= Model T SS 


$1,000 








Thisis not an empty claim. Itisa fact 
borne out by the experiences of 16,000 
users all over the world. Many of these 
have owned their Cadillacs for five 
years, have driven their cars 60,000 miles 
or more and are still using them. 





























The Single-Cylinder 


CADILLAC 


Economy and Service 


Model S-Runabout 
$850 


No Cadillac, so far as we know, has 
ever been discarded because worn out or 
unfit for further service. If you want 


The Truth about the Automobile 
and What it Costs to Maintain One 


send for our Booklet No.24 containing the 
sworn affidavits of a large number of users 
showing an average expense for repairs to 
cars of less than 50 cents per week and aver- 
aging more than 18 miles per gallon of gaso- 
line under all road conditions—mud, sand, 
snow, hills, mountains. 











The Single Cylinder Cadillac travels any 
road that is not entirely impassable and is 
capable of 30 miles per hour. 














It is fully described in Catalog T 24. 
Mailed on request. 











Prices include pair Dash Oil 
Lamps, Tail Lamp and Horn. 
CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., 
Detroit, Mich. 
Member A. L. A. M. 























The choice of all who need an arm that 
can be depended upon, a revolver that 
will not fail when the time of action 


Secure a COLT and —_ 


be prepared for emergency. 


comes. 


( ilogwue N OW) owing com 


Colt’s Patent Firearms Manufacturing Co. 
HARTFORD, CONN. 
| I - 
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To the Booklovers 
of America: |," 


prises a hundred 
treasured volumes or runs up into the thousands, 
it will be worth your while to write at once for 
Booklet showing the complete line of Viking 
Sectional Bookcases. 

In these Viking Cases the enduring qualities 
of old-time, hand-made furniture are combined 
with the most advanced ideas in sectional book 
case construction. 

The result so far surpasses the old style sectional 
bookcases that booklovers throughout the country 
have welcomed the Viking with enthusiasm 


Viki SECTIONAL 

Unlike ordinary sectional bookcases, the Viking 
is not a mere flimsy shell. Each section is very 
solidly built, with the same care and skill that 
distinguished the work of the old school cabinet 
makers. It is the sort of furniture that is handed 
down as heirlooms. 

Cases are dust-proof and damp-proof. Disap 
pearing Doors are air-cushioned, to prevent slam- 
ming and breaking of glass, and run smoothly on 
frictionless steel guides 

We build Viking Sectional Bookcases in many 
artistic and beautiful designs. 

Plain and Quarter-sawed Oak in any finish, 
Mahogany and other choice woods. Sold in high 
class furniture stores. 


Send for The Viking Book today. 
SKANDIA FURNITURE CO., Dept. 48, ROCKFORD, ILL. 


DEALERS—ATTENTION vency proposition 




















Back-Up? 
No! 





—Spool all unwound 
—Is it going to reverse—or 
will it block the machine 
and tear the ribbon? 


—Without an ounce of 
added ribbon strain the 
INSTANT AUTOMATIC RIBBON 
REVERSE of the 


L.C.Smith &Bros. Typewriter 


always works—and works 
in the tick of a watch. 
Incidentally—its the first really satis- 
factory typewriter ribbon reversing 
device. 
Ask the user. 
Also Send for the Book. 

L. C. Smith & Bros. Typewriter Co. 

SYRACUSE, N. Y., U. S. A. 


Branches in all Large Cities. 
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cranking; 5-7-10 H. P. Pro- 
portionate 
prices. Cyl- 
inders and 
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ground, 


Starts without 


Crank 
shaft drop 


10,000 in use. 
sizes ready to 
ship. 


SEND FOR 
FREE CATALOG 


Send for testimonials 
DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 
1298 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
















. We Supply the U. s. | 
SN Government. 


new 80-page Band in- 
strument catalog Sent 
FREE. Write to-day. 


B/ THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER CO. 
Ss 163 E.4th St. Cincinnati;or, 
295 Wabash Ave. Chicago, iM. | 








Law Department 
Intercontinental University 
, A. M., Ph. D., Dean, 


1, S. Supreme Court; 





“INTERCONTINENTAL UNIVERSITY 
1404 L St., Washington, D. C. 











aE Strong Arms 


For 10c. In Stamps or Coin 
















I will send, as long as they last, one of my 
charts showing exercises that will quickly 
build up shoulders, arms, forearms and 
hands without any apparatus. They are 
beautifully illustrated with twenty half 
Stone cuts. Regular price, 25 cents. 

PROF. ANTHONY BARKER 
22 Barker Bldg., 110 West 42d St., N. Y. City 
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Popular N Music : 


vg Hem get 


with thamatt f arches, twe Lag bl gece intermezzos, 


“Our New Ballad ‘ ‘Sweetheart Days” has se * lom 


ntiment. At a 


JEROME i. REMICK & CO. 
f Popular Music in the World 


Detroit, Mich. 


dealer 


10 Farrar Street 
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PUMPS WATER WITHOUT COST €.) 


and it 
ula NIAG ARA ‘HY! ~ AULIC RAM. Write for AE 
ks. pgs 
“NAG AKA MYDRACLEC ENGINE COMPANY et 
140 Nassau St., New York. Factory: Chester, Pa. 


REDUCED RATES « 


Cc olor: ado California a, 

















loahen ul 1 Oreg gon. Bekins 
Ware! s L Ar s, San Francis sco, Oakland, etc 
BEKINS "Bees seho ld d Ship ping Co Information FREI 
548 Fir National Bank Building, Chicago 
Res pace 


dis ssatisfi ny I 


REED SCHOOL, 373 Hubb ard Avenue, Detroit, Mich 
em Freight Forwarding Co. 
reptperyed wrepon 
Ma e ’ B iding 


I t Buildir Bost 


A 








a ied YOUR OWN PRINTING 


er press $18 M ney saver 


as rules sent Write factory 
rs ae: paper, et« 
1 ‘HE P RESS re O., Me riden Conn 


LEARN TO REPAIR WATCHES —— 








DeSelms Wateh School, 16 Perry St,, Attica, Indiana, 
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Deven MWonths as a Bandit’s Prisoner 


@ Collier's will print next week the remarkable narrative 
and diary of the hidnaping of Sir Harry MacLean and 
his imprisonment for seven months in the wilds of the interior 
of Morocco by the bandit Raisuli. Raisuli is the 
bandit who kidnaped the American merchant, Perdicaris, 
and held him for ransom until President Roosevelt sent 
the famous message that we must have **Perdicaris alive 
or Raisuli dead.” = Maclean's 


ment ended only a few weeks ago, 


SMC 


more recent imprison- 
on the payment of a 
His own detailed account of his 


held a captive 


ransom of $100,000. 


experiences while is vividly entertaining. 


Concerning Ir. kipling’s Letters 


@ Comments concerning Mr. generally 
confirm our own estimate of their quality. The extracts 
below are typical: 


Kipling’ s series 


** fdllow me to congratulate you on your good luck in the way this 
last batch of Kipling is pawning out—it’s the real *Jungle- Book’ prose 
and ‘Ballad of East and West’ verse !* 


Another commentator. who assures us that he is an intense 


admirer of Mr. Kipling’ s romances, asks: 


“Is Mr. Wipling an Muglishman or what is he Is hein any way 


fitted to pass a personal expression as to the right and absolute policy 


for the British people 4 .. I see no signs of the decadence of Eng 
land, rather the reverse... . In one breath Mr. Wipling damns the 
Boer war, in the next he damns the lack of Imperialism. What does 
he mean by either attitude aa Mr. Kipling should keep to one 


side he consistent,” 


, 


This protest was called out by the opening letter in which 
British politics was discussed. In other these 
political comments have evoked delighted admiration. The 
Detroit characterizes them as a scathing rebuke 


to the present parochial spirit of the British Government: 


quarters, 


‘Journal’ 


“Hye contrasts the s rong, ¢ mfident, s if-re liant spirit which ani 

mates the Canadians with the pusillanimity of the men who govern the 

Empire from Downing Street, men why care nothing for their brethren 
across the sea, and would sacrifice them all to lighten the load of tava 
tion for the British tavpaye r,”’ 

The Newark “Call” 


says this first letter is **a delight’ 


“The letter is written in a keen gournalistic style, 


of which Kipling is 


master, and qoes to the heart of things in the most ce ynvincing manner.” 


“Che Cown Chat Was Worn Lucky” 


@. The sixth of Mr. Kipling’ s letters, which will appear in 
the issue of April 18, ts devoted to that section of Canada 
of which Winnipeg is the commercial capital. It ws the 
high prairie over which blows “*the thin dancing air’ that 
» fascinates the author. 


**7 see the qrass shake in the sun for leaques on erthe hand, 
| See @ rive loop and yun about a treeless land 
ln empty plain, a steely pond, a distance diamond clea 


{nd low blue naked hills he nd 


The material prosperity of Winnipeg amazed Kipling. 
He remembered th place as a “‘gawhy, 
‘Winnipeg has Things 


fsraceless city. me 
but has learned to 
not on top of her mind, and so 
However. 


the town 


in abundance, 
put them beneath her feet, 
is older than many cities.” 
that the author refers to as ** 


it is not Winnipeg 


that was born luchy.”” 
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GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, Newark, N. J. 


Rider Agents Wanted 


in each town to ride and exhibit sample 
1908 model, Write for Special Offer. 


1008 Models. $10 to $27 
with Const Puneture-Proof tire 
ia tae $7 to $12 
590 SECOND. HAND WHEELS 
: ' $3 to $8 
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sent on request. Write for it today. 


WORTHINGTON CO., 117 Cedar St., Elyria, Ohio 





Red Dragon Dandelion 
Killer---Sample Free 





\ powder that is sure death to dan 
delion, plantain, and other weed pests 
inlawns. Does not injure or affectythe grass in any 
way. Dust it on lightly when dew is on and the 


weeds will curl up and die. No kill, no pay. \\« 
are willing to “show” you. Large package for 
ordinary el sent postpaid for 50 cents. 


Henry Field Seed Co., Box 19, Shenandoah, Iowa 


CAN YOU DRAW? 
Illustrators and Cartoonists Earn 
From $25 to $100 a Week 


g by ma 
WwW en succeed 











* Money in tikeeine < pee ; r #2 
THE NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION 
54 The Baldwin Indianapolis, Ind. 
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PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., Howard St., Melrose, Mass. 


ROCKING-CHAIR TIPS 
OF SOFT RUBBER 

_——— LD | len wade ts, ae 
ents pair. tv pair 25 cents. 

ELASTIC TIP | CO., 370 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass 





renerous sample ‘*3-in-One” for your sewing machine; oils 
verfectly; won't gum, collect dust, turn rancid; lasts long; 


{ 
I 
free fromacid. Write 3in One Oil Co., 35 Broadway, N. Y. 


AIR A RAT EPH 
All Standard Machines SOLD OR RENTED 
ANYWHERE s Wtolg Mfrs. Prices 
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UNLIKE OTHER BELLS 
SWEETER, MORE DUR- 


LYM or ER 
Church& School ABLE, LOWER PRICE 


E. L L Ss OUR FREE CATALOGUE 
TELLS WHY. 
Write to Blymyer Bell Foundry Co., Cincinnati, O. 


WANTED « e 
AGENTS ° Transparent Handle 
Pocket Knife 
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Beside the withered dead. 


JF walked with little faith, 
“Chill hours FZ knelt with empty heart 


And the West Wind in my 


é 


“25y pester’s wan and wintry moon 
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‘Che meadow-larks, like angels, flown 
Left me no echoes, for ZF knew 

Chat prayer can come from Weaven alone, 
And Heaven was lost to biew. 


“® lead me to my young belief! 
Give me the laughter of a boy 
And mine shall be no Gods of Grief, 
But One of Love and ZJop!” Wallace Aewin 
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Caster 
LWAYS THE HEART OF MAN is ready and in key to 


celebrate an advent and a rising and a coronation. Our 
Each year at the holiday seasons 


have 


heart-strings are a lute. 
Christmas, New Year, 
son for the thanksgiving that binds the world together in chains of 


Kaster—we increasing rea 


praise. The old problems are solving. The burdens and the weights 
that handicaped the race for so many centuries are being cast away. 
The latter years have been filled with revelation. The struggle for 
existence has been mitigated with an applied science in agriculture 
and industry that 
starvation. The food supply is guaranteed beyond peradventure. 
Machinery has banished the element of chance in our dealings with 
nature. That is one piece of revealed truth. And another, like unto 
it, is the clearing of the mental cloud that has overhung the world 
since the first thunderstorm. Within a half-century the horrors of 
the black theology have passed: an upper air full of malignant beings, 
vengeful spirits hot on the trail of the children of men—all the 


has forever removed the threat of widespread 


speetres of a stricken imagination, unpiereed by the steady light of 
the mind. For us and for our children’s children the menace of the 
elements has been interpreted. 


And now at last we make ready for the spiritual 


Clouds and eclipses and storms are 
no longer enemies! 
adventure—to carry over these brave discoveries to the enrichment 
of life itself. That will be the work of our century—to make the 
truth already ours serve for light and warmth for all men. 


Che Golden Kule 


HIS IS A TIME when the country is full of voices, each shout- 
panacea. The old political parties 
are remaking on new alinements. The Church is finding that it 
has in large part lost its hold on humanity. Old-time 
woman suffrage, on political economy, are breaking up. 


ing the virtues of his own 


views on 
With all 
these ripples and cross-currents catching the eye, it is steadying to 
assure ourselves from time to time of the direction and flow of the 
to the astonishment 


main currents. That which to-day is happening, 


of many, is all down in the books, clearly foretold and mapped out. 
It is well to read of it 
In much of the talk dealing with present-day evils there is an inflam- 
ing quality that does not make for truth. CARLYLE and RusKIN were 
When they turned their minds on the indus- 
Their intellect was 
an executive machine, 


n those writers who were calm and untroubled. 


pioneers in this regard. 
trial jungle, their thinking became 
in a blaze. 
It eaught fire, swept ahead, and left a hot trail: and that same f 


incandescent. 


It ceased to be a logie engine, or 


scattering is prevalent to-day. To bind up these tumultuous days 
into a synthesis, we shall do well to turn aside from the incendiaries 


to such a writer as Marrigw ARNOLD, when he 


Says: 


“Tnequality, like absolutism, thwarts a vit il instinet. and being thus against 


nature, is against our humanization \ system founded on it is against nature 


and in the long run breaks down 


And again he says: 

“Democracy is trying to aflirm its own essence; to live, to enjoy, to possess 
he world Ever since Europe emerged from barbarisi ever since the condi 
tion of the common peopl began a little to improve. ever since their minds 
began to stir, this effort of democrae has been gaining strength; and the more 
their condition improves, the ore strength this effort gains 

“Our shortcomings in lization are due to inequalit ) it t 
words, the great inequality of classes and property hie! ime to us from the 
Middle Age, and n e maintain because have the religion of inequal dn 
this constitution of thing is the natural and necessary effect of materializing 
\nd this is to fail in civilizati We trying to live on th a social organ 
zation of hy as 
And then there was erene old 1 1 | lowreny hy pauses n 
his analysis of PLATO’ Republic’? to asl 

\re e quit ! t ! ’ heat Can 
wectator , 
it 
{ 2 » tha if , ; 
. : : ' 
that t ite nter { ’ 
il Ay 
ri 
{ f 





control of public authority. 


‘Have 
I not a right to do what I will with my own? may appear to be a barbarous 
relic of individualism.” 


There may come 


a time when the saying, 


Che Mission of Co-dap 
HERE IS A CLASS of beings at large 
brand-new product of the last ten years. 


to-day who are the 
Like other special 
ists, they have developed a coterie language of their own, and eall 
themselves social workers. They are the district visitors of charity 
organization societies, the undergraduates in schools of philanthropy, 
the gatherers of labor statistics, investigators of poverty, settlement 
workers, probation court officers, professors of sociology, the directors 
of boys’ and girls’ clubs, and a multitude of other functionaries. 
Their subject-matter for both and active alleviative and 
preventive work includes child labor, women in industry, employers’ 


research 


liability, the eight-hour day, industrial education, prison reform, the 
treatment of the criminal, overwork, congestion and overpopulation, 
Their work 
They 


mins, 


tuberculosis, and all the rest of the betterment program. 
is of distinct value in serving the community with its problems. 
live in a world of reality, and are putting their excellent 
Which might have dealt with literary criticism, on the vexations of 
the municipal budget and the impediments to sanitation and clean 
They are obedient to the impulse that used to drive men 
and women into church and religious activity, or into the arts. It 
is the same desire that art expresses—the escape from the narrow 
individual 


streets. 


larger ideas and ten 
Art has hardly yet become a vocation for the 
this country. 


life into a sense of merging with 
dencies. many in 
In other nations, and at other times, music, seulp- 
ture, and cathedral building have been the concrete expression of 
the longing of the race to escape the limitations of the daily rou 
tine. In those times and places, the inner life of the common people 
has been able to shrine itself in definite forms that the eye could 
The statue and the painting and the 


church were so many real points where discouragement and fatigue 


see and the hand could touch. 


and sorrow could refresh themselves. These people, who are grow 


ing up among us, are busy in a like good effort to mereve the per- 
life. Publie baths 


end libraries and schools, dispensaries, vacation homes, musical set- 


sonal career and petty grind into a community 


tlements, technical institutes for the people, represent the desire for 
expansion and a wider form of life. 


Problems of the Church 
ARE CALLING on the Church to assert itself for the 


ANY 
benefit of the new that the Church 


should accept the findings of science and the tendencies of demoe- 
Many, 


informed, 


century. The cry is 
surly and ill 
They forget 
the long history of unselfishness on the part of the Roman Catholic 
\ ith 
Hler pale 


racy. perhaps most, of the criticisms are 


The critics ask too much, and ask it harshly. 
Church, 


which supremely among institutions has dealt frankly 


poverty and has never averted her face from the people 
heroines are in the slums of all the world. Her priests have been 
among the friends of the And the Protestant 
strewed many lands with good works. It has been bold in utterance 


And 


race. Chureh has 
and swift to aid, and has helped to base charity upon results. 
that. The Church has never lacked 
individual souls with ‘‘the practise of the 


not only nor does it 


(iop,’’ in the 


presence 8) 
old mystic phrase. But it has seemed to many that the Church of 
to-day is deficient in its understanding of the world-wide social awak 
ening. The forces of righteousness are making a spirited advance 
against congestion, disease, poverty, overwork, child lkibor, and ill 


treatment of women in industry ; but in all this such cognizance as has 


been taken by the Church has had no deep effect. At the very tim 


when the most unexpected and average man is becoming stirred with 
elories that frighten, the Church 
minor key to an age that is dying Voices make themselves heard 
vith the authority that 


the absence of the 


the new pierce and ¢roons in a 


is always granted to fair-mindedness and 


note of bitterness. From inside the Chureh which 


they love, in entire cood humor, they are pleadir OF Fo. a more open 


and inspiring policy. We may instance the letter of a group of 


[Italian priests, ntitled, ‘‘ What We Want.’’ the book of Pastor 
Kurrer, of Zurich, Switzerland, called, ‘‘They Must,’’ and the stir 
ring but gentle book of Professor Rauscuensuscu, of Rochester 
Theological Seminary, entitled, ‘‘ Christian ty and the Social Crisis”’ 


such publheations, issuing from the heart of the Church, mean that 


both Roman Catholicism and Protestantism will adapt themselves to 
the present social and intellectual tendencies, or that a new cleavage 
ll come inside the ranks of the orthodox 


Drama and the Clergy 


A RECENT PRESENTATION of an old miracle play hi 
—s tudents of theolog eal seminary marks a re ePYslol to th 


t dramatic performanees in English. Centuries ago, lone befor 
SHAKESI id K \IARLOWE, miracle plavs and moralities wert 
ad} the embrvo divines of that period Sa | nad Sim "Ss 


lack for 
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were depicted, Virtues and Vices. 
his anties 


The Devil himself flaunted through 
does to-day in a bestial play on Broadway. 
Church and Stage worked together for the uplift of mankind. Fast 
dying is that old Puritanie attitude which set apart Church and 
Stage at the conflicting poles of spirit and flesh. The incident at 
may perhaps be permitted to look upor 
as a finger-post pointing to the regeneration of 


just as he 


this school of churchmen we 


Knelish drama. 


Philosophy and Hats 
Cm THE PROFESSIONAL JOKESMITH watching his calendar, 
the new Easter hat is stock in trade. Nevertheless, this custom 
of a fresh or refurbished head-dress is in accordanee with the months 
of birds and budding flowers. 
symbolism may be 


Perhaps a sort of unconscious spring 
Such 
concoctions of the milliner appear to our eyes much as they did to 
the great original “*Speetator,’”’ 


responsible for some of these set pieces. 


who wrote: 
“There is not so variable One 


inay observe that women in all ages have taken more pains than men to adorn 


a thing in nature as a lady’s head-dress. . 
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A feal Whale 

HE GREAT LEVIATHAN had best be wary when he lies off 

any shore where the spirit of old New Bedford is still rife. 

The whale which recently came plunging landward from the Atlantic 
must have been stupid to pause at Amagansctt, on the southern coast 
of Long Island. of New 
ancestry, and, in spite of its annual urban influx of summer folk, the 
community, inherited and instincts. <A 
while ago, when the sportive cetacean rose puffing from the depths, 
before their very hearthstones as it were, the whole town ‘‘saw red.”’ 
The aged whaling skippers of the place went temporarily mad with 
the surging joy of long-buried impulses. Cricks and ‘‘rheumatics”’ 
were forgot; the veterans tore down their rusty harpoons from over 
parlor mantelpieces, piled into their boat, and were off, while the 
town gathered on the beach to watch. The whale perceived their 
coming; sounded; shifted its ground; rose again; at which a piping 
‘Thar she blows!”’ The boat made for it, 
Night came down, and these gallant 


old gentlemen were forced to 


The natives of this little town are England 


has clung to its interests 


greeted its reappearance. 
but the monster sounded again. 





the outside of their heads; and 
indeed | very much admire that 
those female architects, who raise 


such wonderful structures out of 


ribbands, lace, and wire, have not 


been recorded for their respective 


inventions. lt is certain there 


have been as many orders in these 


kinds of buildings as in_ those 


which have been made of marble: 


sometimes they rise in the shape of 
a pyramid, sometimes like a tower, 


and sometimes like a steeple. 


“Ll would desire the fair sex 
how 


add 


ornamental to 


to consider impossible it is 
that 


What is 


for them to anything 
can be 
already the masterpiece of nature 
The beautiful 
the high 


human 


head has the most 


appearance, as well as 


est station, in a figure 





- pull home without their prize, 
but at least with material for 
vossip from now until golden- 
rod blows. 


Clearness, Force, and Elegance 


ARSE HENRY be 
IP lieves that if the anti- 
saloon movement is_ not 
checked it will ‘‘annihilate 
manhood,’’ among Ytarious 
other effects lamentable to 
contemplate. ‘‘Infamy  un- 
‘*fanat- 
intolerable.’’ Colonel! 
WatTTERSON has no difficulty 


speakable, *? he Says, 


icism 


nae Bas tee oUt BE Mer aM in causing his readers to un- 
in beautifying the face: ... she : ; 

has made it the seat of smiles derstand his VIEWS. 

and blushes, given it airs and 

vraces that can not be described, Freedom 

and surrounded it with such a ; : 
flowing shade of hair as sets all GOOD DEAL of. talk 


most agree 


its beauties in the 


able short, she 





A Useful and Distinguished Citizen of 


Massachusetts A 
has recently centred 





light. In seems Since 1904 she has been the champion butter cow of the world. Last January she gave about the subjeet of cock- 
to have designed the head as the 2,954 lbs. of milk in 30 days. Once, in days, she produced 4.32 Ibs. of butter tails and cigarettes for ladies. 
cupola to the most glorious of hi 
her works; and when we load it Our own sympathies are 





with such a pile of 
ary ornaments we 


eall off 
and 


super numer 


destroy the syimetry of the figure, and foolishly 


to childish 


human 


contrive to the eye from great and real beauties vewgaws 


ribbands. bone-lace.” 


We like the substance of his 
rather pleased to substitute his perfected style for 


These polished periods are ADDISON ’S. 
thought, and are 
the newspaper haste which too often mars our own. 


A within 


sonal contact with men from all over the country, the travel which 
we do, the intelligent letters which flow in, all these help, and it has 
occurred to us that readers who are interested in public affairs might 


On Being ational 
NEVER-FLAGGING DESIRE of ours is to be as truly national 


in spirit and in contents as is our power. Our per 


be of assistance in broadening our cartoons, by mentioning topics 
which they would like to see presented in that form 


Human Logic 
HERE WAS A TIME, and not 
antivivisectionists attacked the 


shouted “‘fake’’ 


of the 
findings of bacteriology. They 


long ago, when certain 


at the antitoxie serum. The rapidly decreasing death 
that 
and surgery It 
bill of the New 


from restrictive legislation 


rate in diphtheria has impaired their criticism. Driven from 


position, they now voeciferate against physiology 
though for the Cobb--Johnston 


Anti Vivisection So iety To exempt 


Was wise, illogical, 
York 
noculation experiments for the of obtaining antitoxie serums 
This bill. then. in effeet Savs: Wherever se 


purpose 


enee has completely demon 


strated ts nosit on t may eontinu ts xperimentations Wher 
li dge is still mpertreet, 1t 1s advisable to restrict the « xperimen 
n of which the purpose is to widen that knowledge. The position 


his infant 
Hux 
» ever comes when we are unwilling to infliet 


will be an 


s not unlike that of a fond parent who should restrain 


4 ey 1] 4 5 ] 
0 valking vntil it could turn off a mile at 


aon easy lope 


progress 


progrt SS “the re 


ur knowledge of the laws of life.’’ And a little earlier the same 
reat seientist expressed his faith that unless fanaticism overpowers 
f human ind. th of dogs and eats supersed 
t Fr one’s 1 hho erime pu 
} , } } 


always with women in any 


make for the sake of greater usefulness and 


When they desire, within the possibilities ot 


demands which they 


stronger, richer lives. 


nature, to enjoy some of the independence and varied activity 
of men, our only wish is that they may find the way. An envious 
eve cast toward male weakness and vice raises a different set of 


thoughts. Those believe, who seek freedom to imitate 
the wish is for 
that freedom only which enables them to accomplish more effectively 
the the world. 
be free by to do: invite 


Each sex is in some regards superior to the other 


women, Wwe 


lower side of man are few: many are those whose 


betterment of One question is what women should 


law another is what their own tastes would 


them to take up 
It would hardly be 


attractive to find one sex occupied in imitating 


without discrimination, every vagary that might afflict the other. 
© Cow! 
ACK TO NATURE. Wail, O champion nurser of the human 
race! Hail, O quiet chewer of nutritious cud! Blessed be peace 


and open air, beasts and sunlight, and especially blessed be this cow ; 


of her we sing. Hail, Pauline; number 48,426—if that name you 
love, O butter champion ot the world! Think ot YiVIng 104 } pounds 
of milk in a single day, and also at a high average of fat! 


[ think I could turn and live with animals, they are so placid and self-contained 


| stand and look at then long and lon 
They do not sweat and whine about ieir condition, 
They do not. lie ike it 1 dark and weep for thei1 
hey ! kee - dis ino their di ( 
ne is dissatisfie t nel | j ¢ , thi 
Not on 1 ! ! l ind ( I 
} ' 1 1 


Would the pen of Homer were our own, for we h 10 te t 
lebrate the feats of admirals and presidents, pr hters a 
lionaires, and would fain do just to th ) yr sh , 
raided neht in support thirty babies this rth . } 
! too strenuous: often in sadness v V to } lore stre 
) spires ! ! l rpo } 
] ) T ( 
) } 7 } } " 
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Letters to the Family 


By Kudpard Kipling 


Che fifth of a new series of travel articles describing the author’s impressions and experi- 
ences during his recent visit to Canada and the Writish Morthwest 


Ph 8 @Y RuOWAR 





“The Japanese are said to hare captured the local fishing trade at Vancouver” 


| HREE things make earth unquiet 
4nd four she can not brook: 
The pious Agqur counted them, 
tnd put them in a book 
These Fow 
With which mankind is curst: 
But, A Servant when he Reiqneth, 
Old Aqur counted first. 


Tremendous Curses 


A Handmaid that is Mistress 
We need not call upon ; 

A Fool when he is full o] 
Will fall asleep anon 


{n Odious Woman married 


Veat 


Vay hear a babe and mend 
But A Servant when he Reiqneth 
Is Confusion to the end 


His feet are swift to tumult, 


His hands are slow to toil; 
His ears are deaf to judgment, 
His lips are loud in broil: 

And, if his folly opens 
The unnecessary hells. 
Reigneth 


blame on some one else 


A Nervant when he 


Throws the 


O— Che Rule of the Servant 


NE can not thing 
is thrust under the nose at every 
| had not quitted the 


alone if it 
turn 
steame! 


leave a 


Quebec 


three minutes when | was asked point 
blank What do you think of thy 
Question of Asiati Exelusion which is 


\gitating our Community ?”’ 


The Second Sign post on the Great Main Road says 


‘If a Community is agitated by a question—inquirs 
politely after the health of the agitator.” This | 
did. without success and had to temporize all 
across the Continent till I could find some one to 


The Question ap 


help me to acceptable answers 


pears to be confined to British Columbia There 
after a while. the men who had their own reasons 
for not wishing to talk referred me to others wh« 
explained, and on the acutest understanding that 
no names were to be published t is sweet to ses 
engineers afraid of being hoist by t r own peta 
one got more or less something like facts 

Phe ( hitraman as a wer] t ibit o 
coming to British Columbia here he makes 
does elsewhere the finest servant in the orld nN 
one was sured on all har object t | 

ble Chinaman He ta n 
man ina new country \ i! ‘ ind hey ‘ 
I the mean it ill ot siy ret ate He 
as alwavs paid for the pr ile c 
un m this madertu ast it th singular 
( tnoug il tes insnip ) ) } \ 
301 Lu to de ta 
m his “ft ‘ ’ ( 

) irges 
t | 


housekeeping without -help. The birth-rate will fall 
later in exact proportion to those flats. 

Since the Russo-Japanese War the Japanese have 
taken to British Columbia. They 
also do work which no white man will; such as 
hauling wet logs for lumber mills out of cold water 
at from eight to ten shillings a day. They supply 
the service in dining-rooms and keep 
small shops The trouble with them is that they 
are just a little too good, and when attacked defend 
themselves with 

\ fair sprinkling of 
Muzbis, and Jats—are 


home 


eoming ovel to 


hotels and 


asperity 
Punjabis 
coming in on the boats. The 


ex-soldiers, Sikhs, 


plague at seems to have made them restless. 
but I could not gather why so many of them come 
from Shahpur These 
men do not, of course house-serviee, but 
little 
valuable 
them not to bring their old 


Phillour, and Jullundur way 
offer tor : 
work in the lumber mills, and with the least 
care and attention could be 


made most 


Some one ought to tell 


men with them, and better arrangements should be 
made for their remitting money home to their vil 
lages Chev are not understood, of course: but they 


are not hated 


HE objection is all against the Japanese. So 
far—except that they are said to have captured 
the local fishing trade at Vancouver, precisely 


as the Malays control the Cape Town fish business— 
they have not yet competed with the whites; but | 
was earnestly assured by many men that there was 
danger of their lowering the standard of life and wages 
The demand therefore in certain quarters is that 
they go—absolutely and unconditionally You may 
have noticed that Democracies are strong on the im 
\n attempt was made to shift them 
before | came to Vancouver. but it was not 


barricaded 


perative mood 


shortly 
because the 


very successful Japanese 


their quarters and flocked out, a broken bottle held 
by the neck in either hand, which they jabbed in the 
faces of the demonstrators It is perhaps easier to 
iaze and hammer bewildered Hindus and Tamils. as 


is being done across. the 


the men of the Yalu 


But when one began to ask 


Borde than to stampede 
ind Liaovang 

questions one got lost 
hints, reservations, and orations 


In a maze of mostly 


lelivered with constraint, as though the 


saying a piece learned by heart Here are some 
samples 
\ man penned me in a orner with a_ single 
ily ipitalized sentence Chere is a General 
Sentiment ion (ou People that thre Japanese 
\} (io il ee 
Very good said | ble l‘you propose to set 
it it 
| t s not I ~ ait ~ ( neral Sen 
‘ ‘ 
() Nontin ut 1 thin 1 
om { 1] ‘ 
) t Wal 1M tin 
| We 
sire ‘ nie een Chinamar But t 
Cher { 
rh 
| 
R 
S ' th © { 


talkers were 





“Then bring in your own races and bring ‘em in 
quick,” | ventured. 

This is the one remark one must not make in cer 
tain quarters of the West; and | lost caste heavily 
while he explained (exactly as the Dutch did at 
the Cape years ago) how British Columbia was by 
no means so rich as she appeared; that she was 
throttled by capitalists and monopolists of all kinds; 
that white labor had to be laid off and fed and 
warmed during the winter; that living expenses 
were enormously high; that they were at the end 
of a period of prosperity, and were now entering 
on lean years; and that whatever steps were neces 
sary for bringing in more white people should be 
taken with extreme caution. Then he added that 
the railway rates to British Columbia were so high 
that emigrants were debarred from coming on there, 

“But haven’t the rates been reduced?” | asked. 

“Yes—ves, | believe they have, but immigrants are 
so much in demand that they are snapped up before 
they have got so far West. You must remember, 
too, that skilled labor is not like agricultural labor. 
It is dependent on so many considerations. And the 
Japanese must go.” 

“So people have told me. But I heard stories of 
dairies and fruit farms in British Columbia being 
thrown up because there was no labor to milk or 
pick the fruit. Is that true, d’you think?” 

“Well, vou can’t expect a man with all the chances 
that our country offers him to milk cows in a pas 
ture. \ Chinaman can do that. We want 
that will assimilate with ours,” ete., ete. 

“But didn’t the Salvation Army offer to bring in 
three or four thousand English some short time ago? 
What came of that idea?” 

“It—er—fell through.” 

“Why ?” 

“For political reasons, T believe. We do not want 
People who will lower the Standard of Living. That 
is why the Japanese must go.” 

“Then why keep the Chinese?” 

“We can get on with the Chinese. We can’t get 
on without the Chinese. But we must have Emigra 
tion of a Type that will assimilate with Our Peo 
ple. | hope | have made myself clear?” 
hoped that he had too, 

Now hear a wife, a mother, and a housekeeper. 

“We have to pay for this precious state of things 
with our health and cur children’s. Do you 
the saving that the Frontier is hard on women and 
cattle? This isn’t the frontier, but in some respects 
it’s worse, because we have all the luxuries and ap- 
the pretty glass and silver to put on the 
have to dust, polish, and arrange ’em 
we've done out don’t suppose 
but—try it for a 


races 


know 


pearances 
table. We 
atte 
that 


housework. — | 


means anything to you, 


month! We have no help. A Chinaman costs fifty 
or sixty dollars a month now Our husbands can’t 
always afford that. How old would you take me 
for I’m not thirty Well, thank God, [stepped 





Chinese 


‘We can get on with the 


We cant get on 


rithout the Chinese. * We desire to keep the Chinaman’ ~ 
mv siste) oming out West Oh. ve it’s a fine 
country for men. 
Can't ou import servant from KEnelan 
7 cant pay il wirl’s pl pore nm ordel to have 
Wl do in three mont Besid ouldn’ 
They on'’t hen thev see Chiname orkine 
ier ou ) »t J ! 
Of course not No one does It on polities 
f the men oO earn ind seven do 
i « skilled | ey | ive Chine 
Jap s nt in| if Ve i t 
» neta ‘ 
ip to ! \ ! They kno 
{ | lye ) 
\ Sie 
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LITTLE later [ had occasion to go through a 
great and beautiful city between six and seven 
of a crisp morning. Milk and fish, vegetables, 


ete., were being delivered to the silent houses by 
Chinese and Japanese. Not a single white man was 
visible on that chilly job. 

Later still a man came to see me, without too 
publicly giving his name. He was in a small way 
of business. and told me (others had said much the 
same fhing) that if T gave him away his business 
would suffer. He talked for half an hour on end 

“Am | to understand, then,’ | said, “that what 
you call Labor absclutely dominates this part of the 
world?” 

He nodded. 

“That it is difficult to get skilled labor into here?” 

“Diflicult? My God, if | want to get an extra 
hand for my business—I pay Union wages, of course 

| have to arrange to get him here secretly. | 
have to go out and meet him, accidental-like, down 
the line, and if the Unions tind out that he is com- 
ing. they, like as not, order him back East. or turn 
him down across the Border.” 

“Even if he has his Union ticket? 

“They ll tell him that labor conditions are not 

Ile knows what that means. He'll turn 
back quick enough. I’m in a small way of business. 
and | can’t afford to take any chances fighting the 
Unions.” 

“What would happen if you did?” 

“D’you know what’s happening across the 
Men get blown up there—with dynamite.” 

“But this isn’t across the 


Why?” 


vood here. 


sorder ? 


sorder 7” 


“It’s a damn sight too near to be pleasant And 
witnesses get blown up. too You see, the Labor 
situation ain’t run from our side the line It’s 


worked from down under You may 
men were rather careful when they talked about it 

“Ves, | noticed all that.” 

“Well, it ain't a pleasant state of affairs. I don’t 
say that the Unions here would do anything fo vou 

and please understand Vm all for the rights of 
Labor myself. friend than me 

I’ve been a working man, though [I’ve got a busi 
ness of my own now Don’t run away with any 
idea that I’m against Labor—will you?” 

“Not in the least I can see that. 
find that little bit—er 
sometimes?” 

“Look what Border! I sup 
pose they’ve told you that little fuss with the Japa 
nese in Vancouver was worked from down under, 
haven’t they? I don’t think our own people ’ud have 
cone it by themselves.” 

“T’ve heard that several times 
ing, do you think, to lay the 
country 2” 

“You don’t live here. But as | was savine—if we 
vet rid of the Japs to day we'll be told to get rid of 
some one else to-morrow There’s no limit, sir, to 
what Labor wants. None!” 

“| thought they only want 
fair day’s work?” 

“That may do in the Old Country, but 
They do.” 


have noticed 


Labor has no better 


You merely 
Labor’s a inconsiderate, 


happens across. the 


Is it quite sport 


blame on another 


a fair day’s wage for a 


here they 
mean to boss the country 
“And how does the country like it 
“We're about sick of it It don’t matter much in 


flush times—emplovers’ll do most anything soone1 


than stop work—but vou'll 


hear somethine We're a rich land—in spite of 


when we come to a pinch, 





over large areas, is pecul 


“ore r land, in many places 


iarly fitted for the small farmer and fruit growe) 


vervthing they make out nuit ere held up a 
every turn by Labor \\ t re’s business , 
businesses whi friends of mine—ir nall wa 
| mvself int o start Busin ses e) } 
ection—if they was or tart } | 
rer 
| it’ 1 pit N mn wou 
Farprarme e qi 
| don't thay 1 ki 
plaving uy t | ‘ 1 ! 
1 itn 


snowed under next election. [Um 
telling you what politicians think. Myself, 1 be 
lieve if a man stood up to Labor—not that I’ve any 
feeling against Labor—and just talked sense, a_ lot 
of people would quietly, of course. I 
believe he could even 
while 


large scale “ud be 


follow him 
vet white immigration after a 


He'd lose the first election, of course, but in 





the long run We're about sick of Labor. I 
wanted you to know the truth.” 

“Thank you (And you don’t think any attempt 
to bring in white immigration would succeed ?” 

“Not if it didn’t, suit Labor. You can try it if 
vou like, and see what happens.” 

On that hint | 
city There were three men of position and impor 
tance and affluence, each keenly interested in the de 
velopment of their land, each asserting that what 
the land needed was white immigrants. And we fou 
talked for two hours on the matter—up and down 
The one point on which those three 


made an experiment in another 


and in cireles, 
men were unanimous was, that whatever steps were 
taken to bring British Columbia from 
England, by private recruiting 01 otherwise. should 


people into 


A fair sprinkling of Punjabis—ex-soldiers, 


be taken secretly. Otherwise the business of the peo 
ple concerned in the scheme would .suffer. 

At which point | dropped the Great Question of 
Asiatic Exclusion which is agitating all Ou 
munity. and | leave it to you, especially in Australia 
and the Cape, to draw your own conclusions 

Externally, British 


Com 


Columbia appears to be the 





Sikhs, Muzhis, and Jats—are coming in” 


] 


section of the Continent. 
Over and above her own resources she has a_ fair 
chance to secure an immense Asiatic trade, which 
she urgently desires. Her land, in many places over 
is peculiarly fitted for the small farmer 
and fruit-grower, who can send his truck to the 
cities. On every hand | heard a demand for labor 
of all kinds. At the same time, in no other part 
of the Continent did IT meet so many men who in 
sistently decried the value and possibilities of their 
country, or who dwelt more fluently on the hardships 
and privations to be endured by the white immi 
grant. I believe that one or two gentlemen 
vone to England to explain the drawbacks vira voce. 
It is possible that they a great responsibility 
in the present. and even a terrible one for the future. 


richest and the loveliest 


large areas, 


have 


meul 


Che Financial Brotherhood of Man 


Woney as a Universal Peacemaker 


By Samuel €. Moffett 


lr WILL have been ji 
July since two great 


<1 thirts eight vears this 


coming Powers, each 
have engaged 


but she did 


knowing the other to be such, 


in war, Russia fought 
not know until too late that Japan was a. great 
Power. Wat scares have Venezuela 
Morocco, and Macedonia have 


Japan, 


abounded 
Kashoda, Dogger Bank 
set the alarm bells jangling., but always the din has 


dogs have laid their 


died away, the snarling war 
heads on their to sleep again, and 
only the mounting bills for armaments have been left 
to remind us that peace has been in danger. \l 
though they 
spent as much 


paws and gone 


never before trained as many men or 
preparation for fighting, 
succeeded in keep 


Money In 


the great Powers of Europe have 


ing their hands off each others’ throats longer than 


they ever did in their whole previous history, and 


it is quite possible that they may never fight again 


What does this mean \re religion and philan 
thropy taking possession of the chancelleries of the 
world ‘ It seems hard to believe it. There neve1 
was a time when the aspirations of most of the 


more frankly commercial Perhaps 


Mammon is doing something for humanity after all 


Powers were 


Formerly when one country fought another it was 


wo to the vanquished.” As an invading army seared 


its way through fields and towns, trampling down 
crops and burning houses, it was the enemy’s prop 
ertv it was destroving When merchant ships ere 
sunk at sea. the loss fell upon the nation whose peo 
ple owned them, But now the strands of ownership 


are laced around the world Every nation is a part 


proprietor of every other Not long ago one of the 
magazines shudderingly pictured the horrors of a 
German bombardment of New Yorl If such a catas 
trophe should occur every. shell ould knock a hole 
in the dividends of a German corporation German 
banks, insurance, steamship, and trading mpanies 
ire heavily interested in Ne York real estate The 
hares of American railroa public service, and it 
strial corporations are largely held in Germany 
If a merchant ship were sunk at s the lo&s ould 
ll not upon t P ‘ ners but por inderwrite 
might be ot ul nat ! t Eve t he 
pol T Irn ‘ l l nty ! 
1d have b 1 | Or ‘ ] 
' ‘ Sq Ay Iped itth 
Ips toy Ja ! 1 Ei i! 1 ick 
ipid-firing f ] uns for ble ¢ 
nvasion And her 
lL nit Niates ar | 
, ' \) 


called, and Wall Street would suffer in all its nerves 
in sympathy with the distress of Tokyo. 

It has been estimated that the French people lave 
about $9.000,000,000 invested in 


foreign countries 


The English have more The Germans have several 


billions of foreign Americans own a 
large part of the British mercantile marine. The In 
ternational Mercantile Marine ¢ ompany, an American 
corporation, owns ships under the American, British 
and Belgian flags. Four hundred thousand shares in 
the United States Steel Corporation are owned = in 
Holland. The Chicago Great Western is owned chietly 
in England, and Englishmen are among the largest 
stockholders in the Illinois Central, the Louisville 
and Nashville, and many other American railreads. 
\merican capital has developed the 
of Canada and Mexico. When Dewey cut the Span 
ish cable at Manila, and Sampson at Santiago, it was 
an English company in each case that was the suf 
ferer. When the Westinghouse Company of Pittsburg 
failed, the new electric railroads of St. Petersburg 
were tied up. When the Knickerbocker Trust Com 
pany of New York closed its doors, idle diamend cut 
Amsterdam. diamond dig 
\frica. banks failed in 
Chile, the business of every great commercial nation 


investments. 


railroad systems 


ters walked the streets of 


vers ceased to work in South 


of Europe was thrown into confusion, and the dis 
turbance completed the demoralization of the finances 
ol Japan 

Capital is the one truly international force of the 
modern world In the Middle \ges the Church tood 


4 


thove kings: now the rulers of kings are the cosme 
politan financiers 

When an 
first « 
sand men him that came against him with twenty 


incient king thought of going to war | 
nsidered whether he could meet with ten tl 


thousand If the prospect seemed 


quickly No 


unpromisil \ 


made peace the first question is whether 


the finance minister can raise a itisfactoryv loatr If 
1 1 t hie tl j off And it happen that the vel! 
mel oO must furnish the mone for destructior re 
the ners of ood part of the property tl 
le | Formerly there ’ itor } 
font . there is nl} 1, ey ’ 
] ; 
} ner of | l | ilrea 
I l len ! mm 
1 is ¢ ] = 
ie ’ ? 
“ 16 ( ( 
] } }? y 
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‘tion girdle the earth. Wireless telegraphy is carried 
on by companies whose sphere of action is the world 
rhe sleeping-cars of Europe and Asia are run by a 
single international company. As business in all 
countries passes more and more out of the control 
of individuals and into that of corporations, whose 
shares flit frém hand to hand and from nation to 
nation in the markets, we may expect to see the field 
of ownership steadily broaden until the nationality 
of a company counts for no more than the fact now 
counts that it is domiciled in New Jersey When 
that time comes the brotherhood of man, which mis 


sionaries have been vainly preaching for nineteen 
hundred years, will have become in a business sense 
an accomplished fact. It will no longer make any 
difference whether a nation is strong or weak, in 
vader or invaded. The wounds of one will be the 
wounds of all, and all alike will have to pay for 
war’s destruction, wherever it may fall. 


“If the red slayer think he slays, 
Or if the slain think he is slain, 
They know not acell the subtle ways 
I keep and pass and turn again.” 


Kesurqam 


By Bliss Carman 


1° now comes the April pageant 


And the Easter of the year. 
Now the tulip lifts her chalice, 
And the hyacinth his spear; 

All the daffodils and jonquils 
With their hearts of gold are here. 
Child of the immortal vision, 


What hast thou to do with fear? 


FHEN the summons wakes the impulse, 
And the blood beats in the vein, 
Let no grief thy dream encumber, 
No regret thy thought detain. 
Through the scented bloom-hung valleys, 
Over tillage, wood, and plain, 
Comes the soothing south wind laden 


With the sweet impartial rain. 


Al along the roofs and pavements 
‘ P i] 


ass the volleying silver showers, 
To unfold the hearts of humans 
And the frail unanxious flowers. 
Breeding fast in sunlit places, 
Teeming life puts forth her powers, 
And the migrant wines come Northward 


On the trail of eolden hours. 


QB‘ ER intervale and uplanc 
Sounds t ‘ 


ue robi S nteriude 


From is tree-Ttop Spire t evening. 
W here o unbeliefs intrude, 
Every follower of beauty 


Finds in the spring solitude 
Sanctuary and persuasio! 


Where the mysteries still brood. 


ap?" the bluebird 1 the orehard, 
A warm sighing at the door, 


And the soft haze on the hillside, 


Lure the houseling to explore 
} 
Ihe pnere ] enchanted 
Lo ol ( s lore 
_ 1: 
W hile he eat tender twilent 
B ose me ) ore 
W he e scents o ) " ) 
| r 0 the } ri I }) 
1) ! 
i « ( 1 i I 
{ 
\I ( 
Ik ( 
( } 
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5 N remembranee of Adonis 


Did the Dorian maidens sing 
Linus songs of joy and sorrow 
For the coming back of spring, 
Sorrow for the wintry death 
Of each irrevocable thing, 

Joy tor all the pangs of beauty 


ow the priests and holy women 
With 


e”! sweet incense, chant, and prayet 


le returning year could bring. 


Keep His death and resurrection 

W hose hew love bade all men share 
[mmortality ot kindness, 

Living to make life more fair, 

As the lilies and the anthems 


Conseerate the Easter air. 


m LEING how each new fulfilment 
) 


ad Issues at the eall of need 
rom infinitudes of being 


In the eore ot soul and seed, 


) | 
Who shall set the bounds ot Pulssalice 
Or the formulas of creed? 


Truth awaits the test of beauty. 


(7,00d 1S proven 1! the deed 
 aalpaieaualenate vive thy spring renascenc 
Freshened ardor, dreams, and mirt! 
lo make pertect and repienisi 
\ll the sorry tault and deart] 


Ot the lite trom whose enrichment 
Thine aspiring’ will had birt! 

I 
Take thy part in the redemption 


Of thy kind from bonds of earth. 


QO shalt thou. absorbed in beauty. 
y~ 


* Even in this mortal clime 
Share the life that is eternal, 


Brother to the lords « time, 


Virgil, Raphael, Gautama, 


B ders ( orl blir 
) ¢ terda i eal eve 
very morning is 0 prim 
4 LL rT ( 
KF ror yblivio ad ae 
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Even in the romantic days of chivalry, people used 
to fight, not only because they liked it, but especially 
because they thought they could make something out 
of it. The fact that modern war is reaching the 
stage in which none of the parties to it can make 
anything, but all must inevitably lose, explains bet 
ter than the growth of peace societies why nations 
are less willing to fight now than they ever were 
before. 

We find ourselves, 





therefore, in this situation. 


to have a somewhat higher grade of intelligence, are 
spending thousands of millions of dollars in just 
that way. The suppression of the razor-budgets 
would transform the rocky roads over which most 
Finance Ministers are hobbling into flowery beds of | 
ease. As long as war meant simply trying to injure 
one’s neighbor the Golden Rule was powerless to 
stop it. Now that it means injuring one’s self the 
Golden Rule is reenforced by practical sense. 


Walking | 


Every great nation in the world, and indeed almost | 
every nation, great or small, is spending from a fifth | 
to a third of its income on preparations for doing || 
the greatest possible injury to its own people. It || 
is as if the guests at a colored ball should go armed 1] 
with razor-blades without handles, ready to begin || 
the festivities by cutting their own hands. The || 
statesmen of the world, who are commonly supposed 1] 





A Dimple Kecommendation of Chis Exercise | 
for the Pleasure it Affords | 


| 
| 
} 
| 
Gp Arthur }. Gleason i 


HY doesn’t all the world go a-walking in 

this weather and season? The late spring | 

and early summer were made for little in 

formal walking trips. Then no tourists are 
abroad, the yelling of golf players does not drown } 
out the birds, and the brooks are full of life and 
speed. To be early on the road, and about ten in 
the morning, after you have made a half-dozen miles, 
to jump into a nature-made swimming hole, at the 
base of some big old rock—these things are better 
far than the crowded hotels and the feverish gasolene 
tours. For six years, at this time, | have disappeared 
from friends and office routine for a space of five 
days to a month, and gone walking somewhere on 
the map. It is so easy and satisfying, | wonder the 
roads and farmhouses aren’t filled with friends of 
the open road. It doesn’t require a specialized post 
graduate course like fishing end slaughtering game 
birds. You don’t have to carry along a valet or a 
brace of inbred dogs. 

Judge Dill pays out some thousands of dollars to 
take a motor-swirl through the Canadian woods. ‘To 
read Henry Van Dyke on himself in the North is 
like reading of the researches of Wolf on the lost 
digamma It is all so strange and difficult. There 
is no taking poor tired mortals to the islands of the 
blest in those devious and expensive ‘trips de luxe 
But any penniless obscure person, like myself, can go 
ma walking trip. It mellows all the problems, and 
hrows the city and city life into perspective. N« 
onger New York looms like a monster about to 
The vulgarities of Chicago, alike 
with the spiritual arrogance of Boston, fade into the 
calm, slanting, evening light that comes across the 
happy fields. To revisit that last stronghold of the 
family, the farmhouse, is good and uplifting. It is 
like the Sunday call on one’s grandmother, so pious 
so old-fashioned, and yet so real. 

You put on a flannel shirt and a cap, and you 
carry a change of underclothing in a little rubber 
lined collapsible bag, that fits snugly under the arm 
That is all there is to it. You are ready for any 
thing. Wherever you live, all you have to do is just 
to start out in any direction I have yet to see a 
State or a country where you will come to grief on 
such a trip. 

Each April a friend and I used to take the trolley to 
Paterson, New Jersey, spend the night at an anarch 


t 
] 
I 


levour humanity. 


stic hotel just opposite the railroad station, and 
tart out on the tow-path next day to Lake Hopat 
ong, then to the Delaware Water Gap, then over the 
Pocono Hills to Scranton and the coal-heaps 

\nother easy three to five day trip is up the Hud 
son River to Newburgh and beyond 


But, if one can do it, it is «cod to get farther 
' 1 fron the trail f the cit New Hampshire 
the interior at partially dese 1 districts, make 
excellent walking ground 
Wherever you are, the method of ttin n 
ind lodging is identical ( u ( rst farmhouse 
ind tell ther \ t lal | fee l 
rnd ¢ ) nitt nit mece ment ro! 
el mal pal f the iIvilized rid, twent 
{ ty ‘ nt 1 meal, and ent Ive cen for 
ioht 
rhe : j 
\ tro. nd il f R ¢ 
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la f intel ] rt ! 
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| are cleanly and hospitable. You eat with the family. house themselves in vast hotels, pick up Stratford at The going is good. 
And an excellent place to study prohibition is the a rush, gallop through Wordsworth’s Lake District, you will encounter everything but ennui. 
innocent boarding-house in no-license towns, where and come back to Oshkosh to announce that travel- jin a little taproom a man. 
*) the cellar is equipped with a carefully selected bai ing is fatiguing and that all those people want is 


and back bar, and the population slinks in through 
the rear door Saturday evening and all day Sunday. 
There is nothing jolly to that crowd. ‘It 
loaded with smutty stories, to get drunk. 
« Throwing out the radius a little farther, the coast 
line of Nova Scotia along the Bay cf Fundy is the 
shortest distance and the most attractive secnery he 
tween two points. The French Canadians are glad 
to see you. From Yarmouth or Tusket it is pleasant 
to return to the States—New York or Boston—by 
lumber schooner. The captain will share his room 
with you, the crew will teach you to steer and to 
slush the masts. <A better eight days I have never had. 
Most enlightening of all it is to walk down Eng- 
land. Thousands of Americans cross each summer, 


comes, 


“ OW are you feeling now?” 

Words could not express the music of 
these six liquid syllables that fell through 
the stillness and the blackness on my ears. 

“Not very bright, I’m afraid, nurse,’ 
said I. 

Think of something to do with streams and moon 
light, and you may have an idea of the mellow ripple 
of the laugh I heard. 

“[’m not the nurse. 








Can’t you tell the difference ? 
I’m Miss Deane—Dr. Deane’s daughter.” 

| “Deane?” | echoed. 

“Don’t you know where you are?’ 

“Everything is still confused,” said I. 

I had an idea that they had carried me somewhere 
by train and put me into a bed, and that soft-fingered 
people had tended my eyes; but where I was I neithei 
knew nor cared. Torture and blindness had been quite 
enough to occupy my mind. 


“You are at Dr. Deane’s house,” said the voice, 
“and Dr. Deane is the twin brother of Mr. Deane, 
\ great oculist of Grandchester, who was sum 


| 
| the 
moned to Shepton-Marling when you met with you 
accident. Perhaps you know you had a gun accident ? 

“T suppose it was only that after all,” said I, “but 
it felt like the disruption of the solar system.” 

“Are you still in great pain?” my unseen 
asked sympathetically. 

“Not since you have been in the room. 1 


hostess 


mean,” 





: I added, chilled by a span of silence, “I mean—I am 
just stating what happens to be a fact.” 
“Oh!” she said shortly. “Well, my uncle found 


| that you couldn’t be properly treated at your friend's 
little place at Shepton-Marling, sé he brought you to 
Grandchester—and here you are.” 
“But [I don’t understand,” said I, 
a guest in your house.” 
“You are not a guest,” 


“why I should be 


she laughed. ‘You are here 





on the most sordid and commercial footing. Your 
friend—I forget his name 
“Mobray,” said 1. 

“Mr. Mobray settled it with my uncle. You see 
the house is large and father’s practise small, so we 
keep a nursing home for my uncle’s patients. Of 
course we have trained nurses.” 

“Are you one?” | asked. 

“Not exactly. I do the housekeeping. But I can 


settle those uncomfortable pillows.” 
I felt her dexterous cool hands about my head and 


neck, For a moment or two my eves ceased to ache, 
} and I wished I could see her. In tendering my 
thanks, I expressed the wish. She laughed her 





delicious laugh 














Author of 


your money. “Lord, what do they understand?” 

Why not go as passenger on a cattle-boat of the 
Wilson Line to Hull? You will hear many good 
stories, plenty of good literary and political criti- 
cism, from the officers, whose pal you will be. They 
will let you do duty on the bridge, and between 
watches have you down in their own cozy little rooms 
to smoke and read. 


Get off at Hull and walk down the east coast of 
England. There is much of it free from tourists. 


The cathedrals are choice—Beverly Minster, Lincoln, 
Peterboro, Ely. You will pass one night at the un- 
visited town of Stamford, as quaint as the exploited 
Chester. In the fen country you will bunk with a 
windmill, and remember Hereward. 





“Since when have you been dying?” 


much of her time to me; yet I ungratefully com 
plained of the long intervals between her visits. But 
oh! those interminable idle hours of darkness, in 
which all the thoughts that had ever been thought 
were rethought over and over again until the mind 
worn-out rag-bag! Only those who have 
been through the valley of this shadow can know its 
desolation. Only they can understand the magic of 
the unbeheld Valerie Deane. 

“What is the meaning of this?” asked one 
morning. ‘‘Nurse says you are fretful and fractious.’ 

“She insisted on soaping the soles of my feet and 
tickling me into torments, which made me fractious. 


became a 


she 


And staying with the people 
I have met 
who had the original 
pamphlet editions of Fielding’s plays, men who have 
mined and raised in Western -Canada. One 
evening I stayed with the Dean of Ely, the next with 
a clergyman of the Established Church in a tiny vil- 
lage, and a third evening with a set of fen-country 
farmers in a taproom. Saturday night it was, and 
they were denouncing American methods in yacht- 
racing. Then they gave me the floor and table to 
defend the States. 

Instead of waiting for the far day when we all 
own a motor-car, and can go to Europe with ten 
trunks and a personal letter to Mr. Reid, why not 
start out this very year and now on a little walking 
trip in our own country, or State, or hemisphere, or 
over there in England? It doesn’t cost much—a dol- 
lar a day. The going is good. Why not go? 


crops 


A Dover's Dilemma 


Bp William FJ. Locke 


“Che Morals of Marcus Ordeyne” and “ Che Beloved Wagabond" 


she asked 

“Oh, I’m young enough,” she answered with a 
laugh. “Three and twenty. And I’m five foot four 
and | haven’t a bad figure. But I haven't any good 
looks at all, at all.” 

“Tell me,” said I impatiently, “exactly how you 
do look. I must know.” 

“T have a sallow complexion. , Not a very good 
skin. And a low forehead.” 


said I. 
But my evebrows and hair run in straight parallel 
lines, so it isn’t,” she retorted. “It is very ugly. | 
have thin black hair.” 

“Let me feel.” 


“An excellent thing,’ 

















ne. 
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“If you could see you wouldn't be here, and there and I’m dying to see your face, which makes me “Certainly not. And my eyes are a sort of watery 
| fore you couldn't see me anyhow.” fretful.”’ china blue and much too small. And my nose isn’t 
| “Shall I ever see you?” I asked dismally “Since when have you been dying?” she asked. a bad nose altogether, but it’s fleshy. One of those 
» _ “Why of course! Don’t you know that Henry Deane “From the first moment I heard your voice saying, nondescript, unaristocratic noses that always looks 
@ | is one of the greatest oculists in England? ‘How are you feeling now?’ It’s irritating to have as if it has got a cold. My mouth is large—I am 
| | We discussed my case and the miraculous skill of a friend and not in the least know what she is like. looking at myself in the glass—and my teeth are 
|| Henry Deane. Presently she left me, promising to Besides,” | adaued, “your voice is so beautiful that white. Yes, they are nice and white. But they are 
|] return The tones of her voice seemed to linger, as your face must be the same.” large and protrude vou know the French caricature 
| |] a perfume would, in the darkness. She laughed. of an Englishwoman’s teeth. Really, now I conside1 
| “Your face is like your laugh,” | declared. the question, I am the image of the English mees in 
(On \T was the beginning of it. It was love, not at “If my face were my fortune I should come off a French comic paper.” 
| | first sight, but at first sound. Pain and anxiety badly,” she said in a light tone | think she was “T don’t believe it.” I declared 
| | stood like abashed goblins at the back of my leaning over the foot-rail, and 1 longed for her neare) “It is true I know I have a pretty voice—but 
| | mind Valerie Deane’s voice danced in front like a tri presence, that is all. It deceives blind people They think | 
} umphant fairy When she came and talked sick-room “Nurse has tied this bandage a little too tightly. must be pretty too, and when they see me hon soi 
| platitudes I had sooner listened to her than to the I said mendaciously } ompagnic ’ And I’ve such a thin, miserable fac 
| music of the spheres \t that early stage what she | heard her move, and in a moment her fingers coming to the chin in a point. like kite There! 
said mattered so little. IT would have given raptw were busy about my eyes. | put up my hand and Have you a clear idea of me m 
ous heed to her reading of logarithmic tables I touched them. She patted my hand away ‘No,” said I, “for L believe you at ilfullvy mis 
ked her silly questions merely to elicit the witch ‘Please don’t be foolish.” she remarked “When representing yourself Besides, beauty does not de 
ery of her voice When Melba sings, do you tak vou recover your sight and find what an exceeding] pend upon features regular in themselves, but th 
| | ount of the idi ords You close eyes and intel plain girl I am, you'll go away like the others, and ay those features are put together 
| lect and just let the divine notes melt into vour soul never want to see me again.” — “Oh, mine are arranged in an amiable sort of 
| ind when you are lying on your back, blind and help “What others?’ I exclaimed 1 don’t look cross.” 
1] les is | was, your soul is a very sponge for any ‘Do vou suppose you're the only patient I have had ‘You must look sweetness itself said | 
thine beautiful that can reach it After a while she to manage?” She sighed and said edit | 
1] vave me olimnpses of he rself, sweet and \ omanly ind [ loathed “the others” with a horrible det ation si great mistortur ro? ( les 
e drifted from commonplace into deeper things. She but I said. after reflection ratelv plait | n 
he perfect companion We discussed all topies Tell me about urself | no vou al 1 ea ld e! it 
f hiffons t Schopenhauer Like most omen Valerie from D Deane HH ire you ( i? 
| rated Schopenhauer She must have devoted Sh tied th ot in fron f forehe Vhic . 
a} IS) 
rn ———____— . - ——w — 
if 
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“TZ shall really have to call the guard,” she said, regarding me coolly 


“My Uncle 
ibout her?” 
not in 


Henry’s daughter. Shall | tell you 


am the least interested in cousin,” 
1 replied 

She laughed, and the entrance of the nurse put an 
end to the conversation. 

Now | must make was grievously 
disappointed. Her detailed description of herself as 
ill-featured me with 
from my radiant goddess It 
arrested my infatuation in mid-course. My dismay 
was painful. I began to pity for being so un 
attractive For the next day or two even her beau 


tiful voice failed in 


UT soon a face began to dawn before me. clusive 
5 at first. and then gradually gaining in defini 
tion. At last the picture flashed upon my mental 
and it left me 


convinced 


could see 


your 


confession. — | 


a sallow, young woman awoke 


a shock dreams of a 


her 


its seduction 


vision with sudden vividness, has never 
to this day. Its 
It was so real that I 
according to her 
ugliness, of the face repelled me 


me of its 
its expres 


steadfastness 
Lecuracy 

sion vary 
plainness, 
[ thought ruefully of having dreamed of kisses from 
the lips that barely closed in front of the great white 


as she spoke mood he 


almost 


teeth. Yet, after a while, its higher qualities exer 
cised a peculiar attraction \ brave, tender spirit 
shone through An intellectue!] alertness redeemed 
the heavy features—the low ugly brow, the coarse 
nose, the large mouth: and as [ lay thinking and 
picturing there was revealed in an illuminating flash 
the secret of the harmony between face and voice 
Thenceforward Valerie Deane is invested with 

beauty all her own I loved Lhe deat plain ace a 


| loved the beautiful voice, and the toucl of her 
fingers, and the tender, laughing womanlines ind 
ill that went with the concept of Valerie Dean 
Had I possessed the daring of Young Lochinva 
{ would. on -several occasions, have declared my pas 
3100 But by temperament | an i lident pro 
rastinator | tbitual | iden momet i 
ol I jitually lose umbrell Ala Ther 
is no Lo Propert OT I lder ents! 
Still | ltha wh ' " ly } i 
that en the nticiy 1 di , 
’ ] ( rut ! 
\ll pair id go! from m 
I ed an vermitt t I ! 
blacky ro rre s t f 
l nse of ti r ft r 
" | rit \ pavin 
mol 1 eT 14 
But think t it pat l 
To-morre [ shall | I 
r ita n I | 


“Tristan 


“There isn’t any blue sky said Valerie, “It’s 
an inverted tureen that has held pea-soup.” 
ler voice had all the melancholy notes of the 


wood-wind in the lament in 
und Isolde.” 

“| dont know tell you.” 
tragically, after a pause. “LT shan’t be here to 
morrow. It’s a bitter disappointment My aunt in 
Wales is dying [ have been telegraphed for, and 
1 must vo.” 


unseen shepherd’s 


how to she exclaimed 


She sat on the end of the couch where | was 
lounging, and took my hands. 
“It isn’t my fault.” 


My spirits fell headlong 


“! would just as soon keep blind,” said 1, blankly 


that.” 


| thought vou would say 

\ tear dropped on my hand | felt that it was 
brutal of her aunt to make Valerie cry. Why could 
she not postpone her demise to a more suitable 
opportunity | murmured, however, a few decent 
words of condolence. 

“Thank you, slr. Winter.” said Valerie. “IT am 
fond of my aunt; but [ had set my heart on your 
seeing me. And she may not die for weeks and 
weeks! She was dying for ever so long last vear. 
and got round again.” 

I ventured an arm about her shoulders, and spoke 
consoling] The day would come when our eyes 
would meet | ealled her Valerie and bade het 
iddress m¢ Harold 

| have come to the conclusion that the man who 
strikes out a new line in love-making is a genius 

If | don’t hurry [ shall miss my train,” she 
sighed at last 

She rose | felt her bend over me Her hands 
losed on 1 heeks, and a kiss fluttered on my lips 
| heard the light swish her skirts and the quick 

nin nd shutting of the door. and she was gone 

\LERIE’S aunt, like King Charles Il, was an 
D , nscionable time lving When a note from 
Valerie announced her return to Grandchester. | 

" il d aone blu | icled awa lor some time 
| ! ll 1 t or rite, and during this 
peri f probation urge iffair lnmened me to 
Vien . letter rote to Valerie had to 
e of the t elemen nature If vou have 
! i! I ny it 1 1 iblir about 

wot pt ] nm one t of noete-papet! 
| inne ( ild ! equa Ila 
| if i! ! eve meeting 
! I ti? ! iunted b t} 
f ! Oc | 
\ » ad { 





I could leave Vienna, I started on a tlying visit, 
post-haste, to England. The morning after my ar 
rival beheld me in a first-class smoking compartment 
at Euston waiting for the train to carry me_ to 
Grandchester. I had telegraphed to Valerie; 
to Mr. Deane, the oculist, for an appointment which 
might give color to my visit. I was alone in the 
carriage. My thoughts, far away from the long 
platform, leaped the four hours that separated me 
from Grandchester. For the thousandth time [ pic 
tured our meeting. | foreshadowed speeches of burn 
ing eloquence. | saw the homely features transfigured. 
| closed my the better to retain the beatific 
vision. The train began to move. Suddenly the door 
Was opened, a girlish figure sprang into the compart 
ment, and a porter, running by the side of the train, 
threw in a bag and a bundle of wraps, and slammed 
the door violently. The young lady stood with her 
back to me, panting for breath. The luggage lay on 


also 


eyes 


the floor. I stooped to pick up the bag: so did the 
young lady. Our hands met as I lifted it to the 
rack. 
“Oh, please, don’t trouble!” she cried in a voice 
whose familiarity made my heart beat. 
‘ 
CAUGHT sight of her face, for the first time 


and my heart beat faster than ever. It was he 


| 


face—the face that had dawned upon my blind 
ness—the face I had grown to worship. I looked at 
her, transfixed with wonder. She settled herself un- 


coneerned in the farther corner of the carriage. | 
took the opposite seat and leaned forward. 
“You are Miss Deane?” [| asked tremulously. 
She drew herself up, on the defensive. 
“That is my name,” she said. 
“Valerie!” | cried in exultation. 
She half-rose. “What right have you to address 
me?” 
“T am 
outraged 
recognize me 


Harold 


demeanor, 


Winter,” said I, taken aback by her 
“Is it possible that you don't 


“| have never seen or heard of you before in my 
life,” replied the young lady tartly, “and | hope you 
won't force me to take measures to protect: my self 


against your impertinence, ’ 


l lay back against the cushions, gasping with 
dismay. 

“T beg your pardon,” said 1, recovering; “I am 
neither going to molest you nor be intentionally im 
pertinent. But. as yvour face has never been out of 


and as | am traveling 
Grandchester to 


my mind for three months, 
straight through from Vienna to 
see it for the first time, | may be excused for address 
ing you.” 

She glanced hurriedly at the communication cord 
and then back at me, as if | were a lunatic 
“You are Miss Deane of Grandchester 
of Dr. Deane?’ | asked 

“Yes.” 
“Valerie Deane, then?” 
“I have told you so.” 


daughter 


“Then all TE can say is,’ | cried, losing my temper 
at her stony heartlessness, “that your conduct in 
turning an honest. decent man into a besotted fool 


and then disclaiming all knowledge of him, is out 
It’s damnable. The language hasn’t a word 
to express it [= 
She stood with 
‘LT shall really 
regarding me coolly. 
“You are quite free to do so,” | 
if you do, | shall have to show your letters, in 


raveous, 


her hand on the cord 
call 


have to the cuard > she aid, 


“But 


sheet 


answered 


self-defense. [| am not going to spend the day in a 
police-station.” 

She let go the cord and sat down again 

“What on earth do you mean?” she asked. 

| took a bundle of letters from mis pocket and 
tossed one over to her. She glanced at it quick] 
started, as if in great surprise, and handed it) back 
With a smil “T did not write that.’ 

| thought | had never seen hei equal for unblush 


ing impudence, Her mellow tones made the mockery 


appear all the more diabolical 


“If you didn’t write it,” said I, “Il should like to 
know who did.” 

“My Cousin Valerie.” 

“T don’t understand,” said I. 


“My name is Valerie Deane and my cousin’s name 
is Valerie Deane, and this is her handwriting.” 
Bewildered, | passed my hand over my eyes. 
feline trick she playing Her treachery 

incomprehensible. 


What 


Was Was 


“| suppose it was your Cousin Valerie who tended 


me during my blindness at your father’s house, wh¢ 


shed tears because she had to leave me, who 

“Quite possibly,” she interrupted. “Only it would 
have been at her father’s house and not mine She 
does tend blind people. my father’s patients.” 

[ looked at her open-mouthed ‘In the name of 
heaven,” [| exclaimed, “who are you, if not the daug! 
ter of Dr. Deane of Stavaton Street 

‘My father is Mr. Henry Deane, the oculis Yo 
asked if | were the daughter of Dr. Dear So mat 
people give him the wrong title that | didn’t troubl 
to correct you 

It took me a fe moment oO} | had ( 
making pretty fool f mvself | tammered 
pleas for a thousand pardor I confused myself 
her, in explanation Then | remembered tha 
father vere twin brothers and bore tron: esen 
sance one the el What nol natural thar 
hat the daughte1 hould also be like 

What | ul nderstand i \lis Dean j 
now ve list e tor my ousil 

“Your voices are identical 

But our ; ‘ hlance 
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“IT have never seen your cousin 
I recovered my sight.” 

“How then could you say you had my face before 
you for three months?” ie , 

“Tam afraid, Miss Deane, | was wrong in that as 
in everything else. It face. | had a mental 
picture OF it.” 

She put on a puzzled expression. “And you used 
the mental picture for the purpose of recognition?” 

“Yes,” said 

“I give it up,” said Miss Deane. 


she left me before 


was her 


HE did not press me further. Her Cousin Va- 

lerie’s love affairs were grounds too delicate for 

her to tread upon, She turned the conversation 
by politely asking me how I had come to consult her 
father. I mentioned my friend Mobray and the gun 
accident. She remembered the case and claimed a slight 
acquaintance with Mobray, whom she had met at vari 
ous houses in Grandchester. My credit as a sane and 
reputable person being established, we began to chat 
most «amicably. | found Miss Deane an accomplished 
woman. We talked books, art, travel. She had the 
swift wit which delights in bridging the trivial and 
the great. She had a playful faney. Never have I 
found a personality so immediately sympathetic. 1 
told her a sad little Viennese story in which | hap 
pened to have played a minor part, and her tender 
ness was as spontaneous as Valerie’s—my Valerie’s. 
She had Valerie’s woodland laugh. Were it not that 
her personal note. her touch on the strines of life 
differed essentially from my beloved’s, | should have 
held it grotesquely impossible for any human being 
but Valerie to be sitting in the opposite corner ot 
that railway carriage. Indeed there were moments 
When she was Valerie, when the gir! Waiting for me 
at Grandchester faded into the limbo of unreal things. 
\ kiss from those lips had fluttered on mine. It were 
lunacy to doubt it. 

During intervals of non-illusion | examined her 
face critically. There was no question of its unat 
tractiveness to the casual observer. The nose was too 
large and fleshy, the teeth too prominent, the eyes 
too small. But my love had pierced to its under 
lving spirituality, and it was the face above all others 
that | desired. 

Toward the end of a remarkably short four hours’ 
journey, Miss Deane graciously expressed the hope 
that we might meet again. 

‘| shall ask Valerie.” said I, “to 
due form.” 

She smiled maliciously. “Are you quite sure you 
will be able to distinguish one from the other when 
mv cousin and | are together 

“Are you, then, so identically alike?” 

“That’s a woman's way of answering a question 
by another question,” she laughed. 

“Well, but are you?” | persisted 


present me in 


“Tow otherwise could you have mistaken me for 
her?” She had drawn off her gloves, so as to give 
a tidying touch to her hair. I noticed her hands, 


small, long, and deft. 
Valerie’s. 

\Vould you do me the great favor of letting me 
while | i 


1 wondered whether they re- 
Sell bled 


touch your hand shut my eyes, as if I were 
blind 
She held out her hand frankly My fingers ran 


over it for a few seconds, as they had done 
times over Valerie’s. “Well?” she 
‘Not the same,” said | 
She flushed, it seemed angrily. and glanced down 
at her hand, on which she immediately proceeded to 
draw a clove 
“Yours are stronger. And finer.’ | added, when | 
saw that the attribute of strength did not please. 
“It’s the one little personal thing | am proud of.” 
she remarked 
‘You have made my four hours pass like four min 
utes.” said I. “A service to a fellow creature which 
vou might take some pride in having performed.” 
“When IT was a child | could have said the same of 
performing elephants.” 
a child, 


many 


asked 


‘lam no longet Miss Deane,” said [| with 
i bow 
What 


her pale cheeks | do not know. 
have 


there was in this to make the blood rush to 
The ways of women 


ave often surprised me. | heard other men 


make a similar confession 
| think 
In what way 

Their sweet irresponsibility.” said Miss Deane 
And then the train entered Grandchester Station 

| deposited my bag at the station hotel and drove 
Stavaton Street | Miss Deane 
My thoughts and longings centred in her beloved 
counterpart, with her tender, caressing ways, and just 
in the voice that made it 
which I had been listening 


most men are children,” she said shortly 


straight to forgot 


inflection more 


than the 


1 subtle 
Xquisite voice to 
The servant whe opened the doo1 recognized me and 
smiled eleome Miss Valerie was in the drawin 
roon 

I know 
burst anto the 
threshold in 


v beautiful young 


lmpetuous | stairs 
1d stopped short on the 
na exceeding! 


ence ofa 


WwW She is state 


st rane 
lv and slender. She had masse- 
beautiful 


She had tle 


ht brown han iving over a brow 


~ had deep sapphire eves, like stars 
She had that air of 


or} 


ylexi nota trreuze hild 


combined with the ow of 


diaphane ity 
bo 


hich makes the typical loveliness of the 
hwoman. I gaped for a second or two at thi 
ipparition 
eg youl pardon said | | was told 
pparition h s standing by the fireplace 
| ind in 1 irs th ¢ nade l ind 





superb 











“Why, Harold! Of course you were told. It is all 
right. [ am Valerie.” 

| blinked; the world seemed upside down; the en 
chanting voice rang in my ears, but it harmonized 
in no way with the equally enchanting face. | put 
out my hand. “How do you do?” I said stupidly. 

“But aren’t you glad to see me?” asked the lovely 
young woman. 

“Of course.” 
you.” 

“But you look disappointed.” 

“The fact is,” | stammered, “I expected to see some 
one different—quite different. The face you described 
has been haunting me for three months.” 

She had the effrontery to laugh. Her eyes danced 
mischief. 

“Did you really think me such a hideous fright?” 

“You were not a fright at all,” said I, remember 
ing my late traveling companion. 

And then in a flash I realized what she had done. 

“Why on earth did you describe your cousin instead 
of yourself?” 

“My cousin! How do you know that?” 

“Never mind,” IT answered. “You did. During 
your description you had her face vividly before your 
mind. The picture was in some telepathic way trans- 
ferred from your brain to mine, and there it remained. 
The proof is that when I saw a certain lady to-day | 
recognized her at once and greeted her effusively as 
Valerie. Her name did happen to be Valerie, and 
Valerie Deane too, and I ran the risk of a_ police 


said |; “I came frem Vienna to see 


station—and I don’t think it was fair of you. What 
prompted you to deceive me?” 
I was hurt and angry, and | spoke with some 


acerbity. Valerie drew herself up with dignity 

“Tf you claim an explanation, | will give it to you 
We have had young men patients in the house before, 
and, as they have had nothing to do, they have amused 
themselves and annoyed me by falling in love with 
me. IL was tired of it, and decided that it shouldn't 
happen in vour case. So | gave a false description 
of myself. To make it real per 
son for a model.” 


consistent, | took a 


“So you were fooling me all the time?” said I, 
gathering hat and stick 
Her face softened adorably Her voice had the 


tones of the wood-wind. 

“Not all the time, Harold,’ she said 

1 laid down hat and stick. 

“Then why did you not undeceive me afterward?” 

“T theught,” she said, blushing and giving me a 
fleeting glance, “well, I thought you—you wouldn't 
be sorry to find I wasn’t—bad looking.” 

“Tam sorry, Valerie.” said I. “and that’s the mis 
chief of it.” 


I was so looking forward to vou seeing me,” she 
said tearfully. And then, with sudden petulance, she 
stamped her small foot. “It is horrid of you-——per 
fectly horrid—and I never want to speak to you 


again.” The last word ended in a sob. She 
to the door, pushed me 
stop her. and fled in a passion of 
juria forma! Women have 
since the days of Juno 


endeavored to 


aside, as | 
tears. 
remained much the same 


Npreta@ im 


rushed , 


MISERABLE, remorseful being, I wandered 
Al through the Grandchester streets, to keep my 

appointment with Mr. Henry Deane. After a 
short interview he dismissed me with a. good report of 
my eyes. Miss Deane, dressed for walking, met me in 
the hall as the servant was showing me out, and we 
went together into the street. 

“Weil,” she said with a touch of irony, “have you 
seen my cousin?” 

“Yes,” seid I. 

“Do you think her like me?” 

“IT wish to heaven she were!” I exclaimed fer- 
vently. “I shouldn’t be swirling round in a sort of 
maelstrom.” 

She looked steadily at me—I like her downrightness. 

“Do you mind telling me what you mean?” 

“Tam in love with the personality of one woman 
and the face of another. And I never shall fall out 
of love with the face.” 

“And the personality?” 

“God knows,” [| groaned. 

“T never conceived it possible for any man to fall 
in love with unattractive,” she 
said with a smile. 

“It is beautiful.” | cried. 

She locked at me queerly for a few seconds, during 
which | had the sensation of something odd, uncanny 
having happened. | was fascinated. I found myself 
saving: “What did you mean by the ‘sweet irre 
sponsibility of man?” 

She put out her hand abruptly and said good-by. 1 
watched her disappear swiftly round a near corner, and 
I went, my head buzzing with her, back to my hotel 
In the evening | dined with Dr. Deane. [| had no 
opportunity of seeing Valerie alone. In a 
she begved forgiveness, 1 relented Her beauty and 
charm would have mollified The 
love in her splendid eves would have warmed a snow 
image. The pressure of her hand at parting brought 
back the old Valerie, and | | loved her despet 
ately. But inwardly I groaned, because she had not 
the face of my dreams. I hated her beauty. As soon 
as the front behind me, my head began 
to buzz again with the other Valerie. 

themselves 


J and longings. 


When the gray dawn 


a face so hopelessly 


whisper 


a cross rhinoceros. 


knew 


door closed 


awake all night. The two Valeries wove 
inextricably together in my 
| worshiped a composite chimera. 
stole through my bedroom 
windew, the chimera vanished, but a gray dubiety 
dawned upon my soul. Day invested it witha ghastly 
light. I rose a shivering wreck and fled from Grand 
chester by the first train. 

| have not. been back to Grandchester. I am in 
Vienna, whither [| returned as fast as the Orient Ex 
press could carry me. | go to bed praying that night 
will dispel my doubt. I wake every morning to my 
idamantine indecision. That | am consuming away 
with love for one of the two Valeries is the only 
certain fact in my uncertain existence. But which 
of the Valeries it is I can not for the life of me decide 

If any woman (it is beyond the wit of man) could 
solve my problem and save me from a hopeless and 
lifelong celibacy she would earn my undying gratitude 


LAY 


hopes 





oe 
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" By Mary PVeaton Worse 
SUPPOSE it is because my days have such children of our spirit, as 
long vacant spaces, now that my children — our very children lead thei 
have grown up and gone away, that | have — lives—who knows? 
fallen into the habit of speculating about For a while there was no 
the lives of the people whom [I see much. sound in the room but the jl 
I speculate about every one of my house- occasional snip of scissors 
hold. When the cook is unhappy I wonder why; and the “whish” of thread 
and when you have gotten as far as that on the road being rolled off a spool by 
|| to sympathy, be sure that fifteen minutes later there a practised hand. Miss 
will be a rap at the door, followed by the cook, who, Timmons sat with her back 
two stories below, has smelled your sympathy and to me, her brown head ‘ 


This habit of mine made me wonder why Miss clumsy outline silhouetted 
Timmons was such a dear woman; goodness knows, against a sky of glory. | 
there is no reason in the world why a lonely little suppose it is because | am 
dressmaker who works out for two dollars and a half a sentimental old woman 


| 
has come to tell you her sorrows. bowed over her work, her 








a day should be a dear woman. that it seemed to me in 
“You should,” I thought to myself, “be crabbed, that moment her very clum 
| | disagreeable, back-biting, a grumbler. Instead you siness took on a_ certain 
| love your fellow men. You talk about the tenement meaning. She looked as 


in which you live—which beyond all doubt is a noisy, though she were the model 
disagreeable place—as though it were an exciting of some statue, great by 
summer resort. Your neighbor, Mrs. Schmidt. you virtue of its appealing 
love with devotion, Mrs. Schmidt and all her tow- humbleness, a statue that 
headed family. Why is it?” I asked myself. Im was an epitome of all the 








} time the answer came, as you shall see. lonely women throughout 
If I described Miss Timmons to you as she sat the land, the great company 
taking pins out of my dress and jabbing them with- of women who have never 
out pain into what should have been a soft part of — had anything. i} 
herself, I suppose you would laugh at her, but I do She was to have been t 
L iI not want you to laugh at Miss Timmons. Indeed, if married once—that was 


| 
| 

I can make you see her with my eyes, you will have thirty years ago, no doubt, | 
no desire to laugh, though I smiled myself, it is true, time for babies to have 
the first time I saw her; she was such a nervous, grown into men and women, 
stodgy body, shaped like a shoe-box, with a round out faring in the world, She turned her back on-me, and got near the window | 
head set on one side of it and a pair of flat feet strong sons and daughters, 
| 

| 

| 

| 





sticking out at the other. After a minute, I didn’t who would so have loved , 

smile at her any more, because I saw, after my dull this woman with her tender, comforting smile. She = #” _her eyes so big and blue, an’ her yellow hair 
eyes had gotten used to her, that she had the dearest looked up, and as her eyes met mine I suddenly felt braided down each side of her face, an’ that little 
| smile that I had ever seen on any one’s face, and a shame, as one must when one penetrates too thing in her arms.- -Oh, she looked so white! Have 
sweet, pretty brown eyes, with a wistful, brooding deeply into the life of another. Miss Timmons had you ever seen a roomful of women who looked as if || 





look in them. left the door ajar, and I had found there the ghosts Death wasn’t only two steps away from ’em?” | 

| “T hope you can do some work for me, Mrs. Tim- of little children which had never been. There was She worked away for a while. Then she took up 
| || mons,” said I: love there, that had grown and blossomed for no er story. — 
ag one, and as no love is ever wasted, it was this that “Think ol all them poor creatures, not one of ’em | | 
| I see ISS TIMMINS.’” she corrected me. “I had made her the dear woman she was. So I had with a home fit to have a child in. Some’s been de- | | 
| |] don’t know why it is that everybody calls ™y answer. serted—some of ’em’s got sick husbands, like Mrs. 
am Sit Ttaanons’ 1 suppose ‘ite he. Indeed, I got more of my answer every time I saw Schmidt. It’s awful for a lone woman with a baby 
cause at my time of life they can’t imagine my not her. Her talk was ful! of the children of the tene- t0 get along. Oh, Mis Long, that s the worst thing | | 
1} being married. Every one in my house,” she con- ment in which she lived. 1 was expected to sit up 1 know about this world! No one wants a woman 


| | tinued, “calls me ‘Mis’ Timmons,’ and my neighbor, nights when one of them’fell ill, and to rejoice when workin’ for *em who’s got a little baby; they don’t 








Mrs. Gobers, ’s always talking about ‘widows like another of the inconveniently numerous Schmidts want the bother. And the woman that’s walkin’ | 

vou and me.’ I let her talk,” she finished. was born. I humored Miss Timmons all I could, by 270Und waitin’—hardly a one knows where bread for 
| es ° ° . ‘ ° ° be oy ¢ Yr ‘ a 2 » fr Tanwnta % | 
| Die Rene atte thinnalter we had @utten to be feigning an interest in her uninteresting neighbors. - Sage be baby s to come from. | There’s just one | | 
friends—that she confessed to me: [ was very nice about it, until a new Sehmidt baby ittle girl that’s glad about it— And here Miss 


Timmons broke down and wept outright. 


“You know. it makes me feel real comfortable delayed my new brocade a week. The woman whom “p «999 cs 
I’m eryin’,” she told me, wiping her eyes, “be- 


sometimes to have folks take me for a widow, because Mrs. Schmidt had engaged to take care of her fell 











it seems to me as if I hadn’t always been alone all — sick. paeery she's 2 brave and happy. She don’t know 
| my life long. Yes, ma’am, all my life long I’ve been ; “And so,” Miss Timmons told me, with a child what > er to face. He went and left her, the 
} alone—so when people say ‘Mis’ Timmons,’ and keep like trust in my sympathy, “I had to take care of like , oe she thinks her baby’ll be a boy, an 
| saying ‘Mis’ Timmons,’ perhaps it makes me feel her myself.” She seemed to expect me to look on "Siena is tit) lien fae * 9” 1) | 
like I’'d had a nice man once, and children, perhaps.” this as a matter of course. For once I showed “She's. : cag rag ating sod = corey a a. — | | 
| | She turned her back on me, and got near the win character. pte “‘? ba Sore gt full of love for every | | | 
dow. The afternoon was: hasteeine te wane. “You can’t afford to do such things!” [I was one. Folks like that don’t blame no one,” Miss Tim- | | | 
“Sometimes,” she went on, bending low over her Stern with Miss Timmons. ‘“You’ve got your own gees explained. He Wg awful good to her while I | 
1 smtne, “Teron: Wands tine eat seme growe-ap living to get,” I reminded her. rd = At was oor +2 lot for a woman. She | 
1| children living somewheres. Sewing away, sewing “She paid me!” replied Miss Timmons with spirit. peccega haw ie he on’t ” « asl ae ae Tl we I | 
|| away, like I do, makes a body fanciful, like.” “Two dollars and a half a day?” I questioned ro tae ae 1 = bee wagon : ¥ argent 4 nave } 
1] After that I called her “Mrs. Timmons” with a everely. ay , ig Ac ; er bps , that, takes life just 
hittle added enphadie. “She paid me,” she repeated stolidly, and bent ee yon ~— = — ae re | | 
[It was still further along in our acquaintance that over her work with an air which said the episode lidn’t. k ; pox se i Se ae te a girl ™ | 
she told me the story of her life. It was very brief. Was closed. a : : co tie = had to face very well, for 1} | | 
“T was going to be married once,” she said. “He [ also kept silent. When it comes to the point There om re page tse egy "ie tae be ane 
died.” Then, after a long pause: “T never looked at where Schmidt babies interfere with my winter ward vg he ” ws e her belle? th, aa got eg wee hes | 
no one else.” robe. there is really little more to be said. not seen her, in her belief that the world must be ' 


ovals ; ; kind to her and her baby, who was sure to be a 
ate a moment she went on: aa : boy, and sure to look like the husband whom she 
Then folks began calling me ‘Mis’ Timmons,’ and 3": might have known Miss Timmons a long loved and who had deserted her. 


I got to making believe it was real, and making be time without finding out the meaning of a 








lieve _about the children too. When I first begun Cr) certain soft, smiling look. I knew that it and ISS TIMMONS came a day or two later with | 
imagining, [I thought to myself: ‘There’s one thing,’ the smiling dimness of her eyes meant babies and an air of suppressed excitement such as | | || 
| thinks I, ‘they can’t grow up and go away like other \ittle children | knew it because in our talks to had never sons her have. She had a favor | 
folk s children I can keep ’em by me all the time.’ gether she had given me the keynote of her life to beg of me, she said She ‘wave one a ‘news - yer | 
They seemed real enough to me sometimes— and some So when I saw -this look on her face [ was not with ‘a trembling hand sia ™ | | | 
| times not My arms was empty- . len, unprepared for what was coming. “Read this!” } | ] 
She sewed in silence for a while, thinking, no “Mrs. Schmidt’s gone to the hospital,” she told me While IT read she watched me It was a little | 
| doubt, about her children that had never been. Her ‘The children was sick at home. and Schmidt, he’s paragraph to the effect that New York City had | |] 
needle went more slowly, then stopped She _ sat sick too. She feels awful to do it. but there wasn’t fifty odd babies to give away—fifty odd little chil 1| | | |] 
1 erect and faced me, wonder in her gentle eyes no other way. Her sister’s taking care of °em. She’s dren looking for homes over on Randall’s Island || } 
1} “Then what do you suppose happened, Mrs. Long?” = vot’ through fine—I’m going to see the baby when “Well.” said 1 || 
she said. “As true as I sit here, they grew up on I’m done here to-night.” “T could get one.” she exclaimed. | | 
¢ You'd think. wouldn’t you. that children you'd Miss Timmons had sewed for the wife of one of I looked at her. There she was, middle-aged, mak | | 
made up In vour own head vou in have any size the doctors in the hospital and it was her own sug ing good weeks seventeen dollars a week—the most | 
you want she looked at me apologetically, half gestion that Mrs. Schmidt should go there She she could possibly make ever was seventeen dollars | |] 
| pecting that I might be smiling at her, but since came next day with strange stories to tell I saw, and there she was, ready to fall vietim to the first 
| I is not she added “Yes. my children, though I as if [ had been there, the white, bare walls of the lesigning baby that came along It was not enough 
only imagined then rrew up th 3 ume as yours of hospital, and the other roomful of pale mothers that she should take care of the Sehmidt children 
flesh and blood, and I couldn’t stop. em no more Miss Timmons had talked to every one, as is he must actually go out and look for trouble. That 
than you could.” custom. As she told me the things she had seen and soft look on her face. which T knew meant babies, 
I mader if reatures « our brains have a life heard. slow quiet tears slid down her fac She ind vhich had ilwave seemed to me _ so. pretty | 
t] vn, once e have given them birth; pet lidn’t try to hide then She wasn’t conscious enoug! iffronted me It rushed over me that I loved Miss |] 
1 in th hace orld it vh thev live they ‘ self to be ashamed Timmons and that I anted to save her from the 
re governed la ' ve are governed We put I'm thinkir rf it roomful of women \irs unprincipled infant no ‘iting to put the cometha 
em in the world as ‘ o our own childret Then Schmidt " ttin » in hed he is right in the over he 
nerhaps ¢! trong | develop tra o , middl | opposite the door She looked pale lik Of course I is foolish enough to argue with her. 
rt in; lead their lives for themselves, these picture of the Blessed Virgin. her face all so t! | uid things like: “You can’t afford it.’—‘Think 
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of the responsibility.”.—"*What if you should get sick, 
what then?’ Do you think she tried to argue back? 
Not she. She sat quietly in her chair, with a look 
on her face as of one who hears angels talking. All 
she would say was: 

“Perhaps I can get one.” 

She had come to ask me to go with her—she had 
sense enough to know that there’d have to be ref- 
Yes, | was to go with her—lI, her friend, 
who loved her, was to go with her and make it pos 
sible for her to sell herself body and soul to some 
other woman’s brat. 


erences, 





room, my feet perversely took me there, although | 
could do nothing but sit by while she sewed away 
patiently. She digin’t speak of her disappointment, 
and of course I didn’t, but it was there in every fold 
of her shabby brown dress, in the droop of her shoul- 
ders, that were usually squared to meet the world 
so bravely. 

life. He 
arms had been empty: for a moment she had thought 
to have them filled. And [, who have had so much 
in my life and still have so much, had to watch the 
starved look on her face and listen to her heart cry 


As she said, she had been alone all hei 








We went upstairs to the sewing-room together, and 
Miss Timmons said: 

“She’s a dressmaker too.” To her, one would have 
supposed that this humble detail had been planned 
from all time in the Divine scheme of things. She 
took off her hat and coat hastily, that she might 
time on my new even though the 
kingdom of 


lose no dress, 


heaven had come. 


“There’s strange things in this world,” said Miss 
limmons. She’s never had no mother. When | 
leaned over her bed she kept her eyes shut. She 


was thinkin’ to herself: ‘It’s my mother come to 





“ll do no such thing,” ing aloud its loneliness. see me!’ though of course she knew ’twas nonsense 


I declared; and put on my . 
are alone suffer like this, I 





! bonnet and went. Do all women who all the time, never having had any. She knew she’d 
| She carried a bundle in her hands. It seemed it wonder, and does their desolation become greater in have to open her eyes an’ look at a stranger, an’ she 
was the child’s clothes; she hadn’t seen the paper proportion to their own goodness ? opened them, an’ *twas me. Then I jest leaned over 
until late, and she had hurried out and bought its The fourth morning after our journey to Randall’s her an’ kissed her—she looked so white and spent— 
clothes and a nursing bottle. As I dressed, I put to Island, | was coming down the stairs as Miss Tim an’ I said: ‘Oh, my dear little girl,’ an’ she shut her 
her a few sensible questions: mons came in the door. eyes again and pretended ‘twas true some more. You 
How was she going to leave it to go out to sew? Victory was in her very walk. She did not need want your kin awful when you’re alone in a hospital. 
| Mrs. Sehmidt, for a consideration—one baby more to tell me that her arms were empty no longer. An’ she didn’t have no kin. Then it all came over 
or less didn’t matter with the Schmidts—would take “They’re both coming to me!” she exulted. me how they both belonged to me.” 


care of it; and if not Mrs. Schmidt. 
Gugan; nice, clean bodies, the Gugans. She had just 
finished Mamie Gugan’s Confirmation dress. 


then Mrs. “Who are coming?” | asked her. Miss Timmons looked at me, questions in her eyes, 

I could see by her face that she was surprised | which she could not ask aloud. ‘Has she been wan- 
should ask it. Evidently she expected that the dering motherless and I childless all these days, and 
What age, I asked her, had she planned to get? whole world ought to know. do we in very fact belong to one another by some 
Oh, any age at all. “The little girl I told you about,” she answered, other bond than that of the flesh?” was how I read 
And what nationality ? in the tone that one who has attained heaven ex her silent questions. One can not say such things 


Well, that didn’t matter. plains things to those still living on earth. “The aloud. 





A boy or a girl? ‘little girl who was so happy, and her boy—he was “You see now why, don’t you?” she asked me after 
She didn’t care. There was a great deal to be said born yesterday. They’re both coming. I’m going to a moment: Then, as she bent over her sewing: 


for having a son, but as far as she could see, there 
was just as much for having a daughter. teal 
mothers, she told me, had to take what the Lord 
sent them. She was noways more particular than 
any other mother. 

1 might as well have tried to stop a runaway horse 
sto parley with it; and after a few moments, after 
my first flush of indignation—I noticed that she had 
not even flinched when I called her with emphasis: 
“Miss” Timmons—I didn’t want to argue with her, 
for there was about her a certain radiance that only 
comes to a woman a few times in her life, some 
times never. It shone out of her, and the light of it 
shone through my arguments, reasonable as they were, 
and made nothing of them. There is a certain kind 
of spiritual light that withers up common sense. 

The boat which took us to Randall’s Island was 
full of other women. There were young women and 
there were old women; there were middle-aged 
women; they were married and they were widows, 
and they were grandmothers and mothers. And all 
of them were going to Randall’s Island on our 
errand, all going to get a baby. Not one among 
them looked more than moderately well-to-do; many 
of them there were whose threadbare decency told of 
little short of poverty, but they were going, just the 
same, to get a baby. Some had baby clothes in their 
hands. As they talked together, they told one: an 
other their reasons for what they were doing. But 
whatever the reasons were they gave, they didn’t 

deceive me. There was only one reason among them, 
(| and that was that their hearts were hungry for chil 
dren. Those who had been mothers wanted again to 
hold a little baby in their arms. Those who had 


have them both.” “There's strange things in this world,” she repeated. 

















| never been mothers wanted to pretend at being 

} mothers. It was a strange boatload. I sat apart || 
from them, a little ashamed, for each one of these 1} 
| women, for the most part so faded, their clothes 1} 


telling unmistakably their poor surroundings, gave 
me the uncomfortable feeling that it was I of all of 
them who was most poverty-stricken. 

We found at the landing-place other women, women 
} who had come over in an earlier boat. We might, || 

| indeed, have changed boatloads and seemed to have 
the same passengers, except that hope was bright in ol Of Fishing 

| my companions. They had learned that there were 
no more babies to be given away. 


the eyes of my companions, and these others had the 
They would not ¢ | 
| | believe it; they kept on up to the building. yp Cugene Wood 





1 might as well have tried to stop a runaway horse to parley with it | 


lack-lustre look which disappointment brings. \s 
the two boatloads met and spoke a hush fell upon 




















| Here | had a few moments of weakness, For a 
little while I wished that the worst of all things < TA — sini ess eal - sien: ilies tales sled 
is fs iss Ti : ‘ she ig after ¢ section of the country in which rniday. 1e has no luck, sympathy) s 8 
rs ge get eggs poeta iy wo ting a boys can be successfully wintered over, mor‘ fortune wards off the dire nt i sen0e of having left 
‘ life oad make it so hard. I am not fond of harrow particularly described as the section in indone those things which he ought to have done 
j | ine scenes, and I had vicariously lived through a which the pronunciation of the English \nyway, he tried to help support the family. 
| vreat deal that week, with Mrs. Schmidt and the language is the most natural and devoid The greate cultural necessities for fishing account 
| hospital, so TI will not dwell on what followed It of affectation, and in that season of the for its relative infrequency (and the unfamiliarity 
was not pleasant to see these women, so hungry for vear when a boy really lives—that is to say, when with the one tinge held up among a primitive peo 
||] little children, turned away empty-armed, or to school’s out, and adverbs may modify any darn thing ple like boys lo vo swimming ill that one requires 
| vatch them as they besieged the matron and nurses they please, fo1 all he cares, and when he goes about in the environment specified), is a shirt that will 
|| isking if there was not one baby left—not one? T am on the heel of one foot, because that big toe is tied come off easy, and a pair of pants: with one gallus ; 
| 1} glad that the matron and nurses were kind to them up in a rag, and on the toe of the other foot, because while the minimum of a fishing outfit is a a, — 
| |] The babies had all been given away to the rush of that heel has a stone-bruise- then and there, | say hook, and bai — in sufficient quantit-es — 
| || people who had come the day before As it was holding up two fingers 1s a signal well enough undet presupposed in either case, the presumption eing 
| || there had been three fon every one of the children stood; holding up one finger has to be remembered that where the ater is there will the fish be also 

} | |] eady to add another burden to their already over and thought out. ; 

} | |] burdened lives Many of the applicants, indeed, had Without looking up what Nat King would « ill the OMI words in the English language are inte 
| |] not been so well-to-do as Miss Timmons—not nearly statistics,” | should say that lickings for running ofl sting n themselves merely is_vocables ; they 
|] ind had been refused on the ground of their utter to go in swimming were from eight to ten times more i“ ound so funny Such a vord is een But 

overty It is hard to understand such people frequent, and from ten to fifteen times more likely to ien you look. it up n the dietionary and find that it 
| | I do not like to think of our homeward journey take the hide off than lickings for running off to ge means the successful evasion of these cultural neces 
[ kept my eyes from Miss Timmons as much as I fishing. The factor of Economic Motive enters into ties for fishing, that you « im catch fish with your | 
uld and she sat quite still, like a little girl that this sociological phenomenon a it n he made t nas, it is ne singular Teet of causing you to 
too good to ery even under the bitterest of dis enter into every other, if you crowd it ird enou Grit the hook! I have had people look me right 
ppointments There she sat. quite still with the The boy who goes in swimming ru nore YI he eye | tell me they knew it was so because they 
tle bundle of baby clothes in her lap I knew the total loss on the investment in f I 1 1 t m 00k, Ne if you were very 
best thing possible had happened to the foolisl ing, shelter, and Christmas preset ti " hit ery cautiou in L gentle-motioned as an eight-d Ly 
man. of course, but there wa something about f the undertaker’s bill a Os f 1 ‘ ‘ ould slip your ind into the iter where 
||] er which made it impossible for me to look at het funeral more than that. he ‘ i ‘ fello lurked fanning himself with his 
| |] \nother moment and I felt I should do Miss Tim sport empty-handed, and is thu ndetende from the 1 M¢ el 1 under him and serat iim 
nons’s erving for her rath of the Anti-Other-Foll | Ye l ten W n 
{ would have been very glad if | hadn’t had to see hich all parent radi I ! rri i 
‘liss Timmons for the next few days, but I had het eY But the bo oes fishi peh 
engaged and there ~ help for it and nm the bank | | i I e1 
L t ivh [ intended t } p awav from the sewing ings home omethin: yma ’ | 
IG; 4¥)) 
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7, " 
him out. It seems to me that such a storv is incom steel And whalebone. Has anybody seen anything also mean, | think, a heart pierced through with 
} plete. It ought to be finished off with the statement of whalebone? Out of the old stays from mother’s many sorrows. ; 
that it was a trout and answered to the name ot dress it was possible to make bully bonarras. There 
“Spot,” that it purred when you stroked it, and had — were boys who smoked these long pods you find under Bm however much the mothers of those days } 
been trained to eat the worms off the currant-bushes trees that look so much like Wheeling stogies, but may have deplored the proneness of boy nature | 
Only a little while ago IT had oceasion to try to pick — those trees grew ‘way, ‘way off. Clear at the othe to sink down to the sordid level of grown man 
a trout out of the water, and if he had just held still end of town. Eight or ten bloecks—I mean “squares” hood and to smell the lace-curtains up with their old 
| long encugh for me to have got my thumb and finge) way tobacco, there was fierce pouncing down, with no f t 
ae in under his gill-eovers ! should have made the othe | wonder how a mother must feel that sees her weak sentimentality whatever, upon the young one r 
fellows feel mighty small, for he was that played with fire. Let it be the g 
the biggest fish of the day. but he twirling of a burning stick at twi | i 
wouldn't. Of all the elusive crea- light to see it make the air-drawn : 
tures I have come in contact with tangle of red-hot wire or the simple « 
| honestly think he was far and striking of matches to see them blaze, | i 
away the very elusivest of all. And : first there came the slap that made i ‘ 
it happened to be kind of slippery you dizzy and then the word of ex- i 
on the stones along there, and | had planation. No time to lose in talk. ( 
the camera slung around me besides It wasn’t only that you might set ; 
the fish-basket, and one or two other yourself afire, and run sereaming up | 
1] little things, and | came down on the the street, your running blowing the 
|| funny-bone of my right elbow, and flames up until you fell over in the 
the reel got loose from my rod, and most awful agony that can be thought 
|| the lid of my bait-box flew open, of. That was bad enough, but worse | 
|| and Oh. well, there’s no use going remained behind. People would talk | 
|] into all that now The other fellows about yous They'd go “long the 
| agreed that it certainly was the big street, and one would say to the | 
gest fish of the day, and said with other: ; | 
one voice that if I had had the “See that boy?” | || 
sense | was born with I would have “Yes. What of him?” | |] 
played him longer. They said that “He plays with fire!” | | 
was the way of it in this world, the \nd the other person would suck | || ; 
| big fish came and hooked themselves in his breath with horror and say | ||| | 
on the lines of slaek-witted gubbicks “Ile does? Ts! rs! Ts!” , HI 
that didn’t know what to do, while But, you may ask, if nobody ever | | ||| 
real, scientifie fishermen couldn't get ate the crawdaddles, why run the | \| 
| a nibble. That is aside from what I risk of sudden death to catch them | | | 
started out to illustrate, which is with your hands? I answer The | | 
the difficulty of catching with one’s Spirit of Inquiry. | came by that? 
bare hands a good-sized fish thor- honestly. | got it from my mother. || | 
| oughly aroused to the responsibili She had it, too | remember that | || 
| ties of his position. one night about that time she heard | | | || ti 
|| I do not know if the verb “to me say my prayer and tucked me in {| | iii tl 
|| guddle” applies to my first essays in and repeated a cheery old bedtime | te 
i] the capture of those aquatic animals rime. | | | t: 
|| that lurked under the flat stones in Well, anyways, just as she was 1] | \ 
the creek back home, “erick” if you turning to go downstairs again. she 1| | f 
| |} give the word the true pronuncia- observed my pockets stirring. Moved t 
| |] tion. Crawfish, their name, is in the : by the Spirit of Inquiry, she thrust l| 0 
||] books, and even “crayfish,” which is her hand into the pocket and very lil on 
| || the limit of bookishness, but if you soon thereafter withdrew it with a || | | a 
|| spoke from the heart and did not ecrawdaddle clinging to it by its | é 
| try to put on style, you ealled ’em 3 P c es claws. She had a very ood pitit ot | | 
| || “erawdaddles. They were really a Little Girl With the Curls lungs, and if there had been athletics { 
| |] kind of lobsters far from the Great for girls in her young days | velieve t 
|] White Way. It was an article of By J. W. Foley she would have excelled at the high ‘ 
| | faith that one pinch from their ter- jump. Mind you, this is on informa | | 
i || rific claws, some of them nearly two ee ; : tion and belief. | didn’t hear her Zz 
| | inches long, would kill you dead if ITTLE girl with the curls and the passionless eves, screech or see her leap up into the | || | 
| | it should draw the blood, yet, on the With your heart that is pure as the cool springs that rise air. In those days I was asleep be 
| | other hand, their tails when roasted . j , if * ea fore my head quite touched the pil- i” 
| | in the ashes were morsels of surpass- In the green of the hills and with cheeks that are fan low, and by the time I had sunk | | 
ing delicacy, An article of faith, 1 And unsoiled of the world as the snowflake in air; clear into it earthquakes could not | 
said, and such it was preserved, for ms have roused me. | am told my daddy | 
| neyer knew of either an agonizing With your dreams that are sweet and that always come true, came up the stairs in three steps to | 
| death from a crawdaddle’s bite or of Little girl with the curls. here’s a blessing for you find out whose throat had been cut 
any one who went into eestasies from 7 from ear to ear, and, upon learning 
the mere recollection of a feast of the sad truth, with the heartlessness | 
| crawdaddles’ tails. ITTLE girl with the curls and with grace that is sweet and utter lack of sympathy that is so 
| When you consider the activity of cis : : ‘ é characteristic of a He Man, laughed | 
| phage: As uy “ gel gl anager ¥e From the toss of your head to 5 uns fast-flying — ee ee : pcre Mecesers ht a | 
nics Bergh ccna Pagaate arent oh With the light in your eyes that is brimming with truth psa we Ea , ‘aa | 
ang iat no one had tried : conversation. I said Under the } 
| Indian-like, all boys most truly are, And the straightforward gaze that’s the glory of vouth: Wwash-stand,” which, while totally || 
|| and as such, conservative and con With your smiles that are glad and your days that are fair, irrelevant, gies you an idea of how | 
| | ventional, in nothing more so than = sg : I used to be able to sleep 
| | in things to eat. The boy’s motto is Hlere’s a blessing as rich as the gold of vour hair | 
| | “Let others try this new thing; if REMEMBER a real old lady who | 
they survive, | may take a hack at y | smoked, Not cigarettes. I told 
| | it myself.” But, aside from the ITTLE girl with the curls and with kisses as light you they hadn’t been invented 
| misoneism of the adolescent, there As the butterfiv’s kiss of the flower in its flight, yet, Nor cigars. She smoxed « pipe, | 
| were other reasons why no bov of . a red clay pipe with an Indian face } 
my acquaintance knew for himself With your heart all atune to the beauties Vou see, on it and a reed stem to it. The to 
| the flavor of roasted crawdaddles With the sone of vour days sweet as music can he. baceo she favored came in a dark blue | 
tails: ; ; ; paper. We two used to go fishing 
|| With your peace, like the pardon of Heaven unfurls, together. Just as soon as she got 
| A THAT period there was no Here’s a blessing for you, little girl with the curls GUS Gf aiget oF She howse—i Gund 
| reason why we should carry . her looking around to see, for she 
} matches. Without matches we cherished the delusion that they 
i] could not build a fire by the “crick.” , . ' didn’t know her guilty secret—she 
| Without a fire, we could not roast AY’ oh, be the days ol thy trial as far, would light up, and she’d have me 
| |] crawdaddles. And there you art In Krom the deeps of the sea as the SHOWS peaks are. keep a sharp lookout ahead, and if 
| || those days cigarettes for the young ; ‘ ; , | saw anybody coming, [| was to tell 
had not been invented Not even And, oh, be thy heart in its singing atune, her and she’d hide her pipe unde 
candy ones of white sugar, all but Thy skies be but blue with the splendors of June. her apron. She burned a big hole in 
| the pink tip which simulates the fire. oe it one day that way 
“a we Ms candy cigars made of So bless thee and keep thee and spare thee—with pearls We used to take a “piece” with us 
| maple sugar with a serap of red Be thy davs strung through life. little girl with the eurls ard-boiled eggs, and pepper and salt 
| tinsel pasted on the end to play the mixed and twisted up in a scrap of 
part of glowing coal Parents and newspaper, and bread and butter, 
| guardians never bought such for lit part of it plain bread and butter 
| tle boys; onl uncles, sporty uncles, ind part of it ith some kind of 
| | kind of heavy-set, thick-necked, hard-breathing uncles on puttering with these things and note the vhat she called) “lick-dab” on it, maple molasse 
| getting-kind-of-bald uncles, hairy-handed uncl ear mnvroval iid out to drv. to be rolled up with or jelly or currant-jam or tomato preserv oO 1} 
ing seal rings Many a hardened smoke Of to-day t rapper made of n iper and irned in imita something soft and sweet \nd this step-relation of | 
| | ean trace his downfall to the maple i! ir | tion of t ily pa does th real tobacco She i step-relation, Aunt—oh, what is her name, no | |] 
| | Unele George gave ! loubtless feels the comic satisfaction of the adult at had the most wonderful luck at finding a 
It eems to me t it the pe 1 of catehi i the grave n or the ld, solemn as a kitten’s by which we could it and eat the “pieces he t 
| |] fish ith uur hands antedated ym t the el | play ind vet it must come kind of hard to her too came noontime, a spot here there a shade and 
i of the gathering of corn-s hi looks exactly | see her baby growing awa from her clean ways here the fragrant mint throve in the inky mud ful 
hoice fine t but 1 merciful i¢ nid { thut of s and OCT t I lize 1 it la by day the of the prints of cows’ hoofs And she knew how to 
|| evering ral é hat start thre " f vour tor evilishne nherent wu 1 He Man is coming out n roll up a ide leaf so as to make a cup to drink out }] 
nd travel | | 1 nd ' " ( lliy thin wht f, and the cool spring iter used t ta swe | 
tan vhic smokes ! | i | ] e! ( he nd kind of 1 re ild-like that th t did { 
ra il ! el ! int sens ! t ne weve 
| since a fir " id t 1 } he gray f f for tfulne ( j " 
il ri t ot ! t 1 i parts a itt] ere hey l 1 y \¥)) 
Ie) I! 
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bright, clear pictures of scenes forever past, kind of 
fairy pictures, tiny and far-off, but full of action and 
color and prettier far than any others. You can see 
the brown sands at the bottom of this earthen bow] 
of a spring, dancing and whirling as we children used 
to do to make ourselves “drunk,” only the sands 
never fell over as we did and saw the world spinning 
all about us. The little rill that fled away out of 


woman, still wonderfully spry for her years. [| can 
see her red-and-black barred shoulder-shawl] as plain 
as anything, and her blue-and-white checked sunbon 
net, with the red-clay Indian-head pipe-bowl sticking 
out of it. I seem to know she gripped its reed stem 
between her toothless gums, but may into 
the picture it baffles me. | no single linea 
ment of the The with its clear, 


peer as | 
can get 


face voice | hear 


her clenched gums, and gets him off the hook for me 
and into the Injun basket and puts a fresh worm on 
and spits upon the bait, for luck she says, before | 
cast it out again. 


LL the thrill, all the excitement, all the leaping 
pulses of fishermen dead and gone, and those 


not born yet, were in the moment when my 


the earthen bowl, over the round pebbles with thei deep, resonant mannish tones now and then breaking first “punkin-seed’’—yours, too, my reader. Yours 
rageed locks streaming in the current, chuckled and upward into soft, fluty notes. And that is all. as much as mine—flopped into the Injun_ basket 
vigeled at the sands’ carryings-on, all the way down But sharp and distinct, blazing in full sunshine, and thumped upon the hickory slats of it (my 
its pathway to the river, a pathway like that a garter — glittering as of living fire, or as if gold and silve heart keeping step with it on my bone slats), until 
snake would make in the grass, marked by a ranket had light of its own, is the first fish IT ever caught. it smothered from an excess of vital air, as modern 
vreen than elsewhere, down to the river that lay flat I can see just the twist of its body as it dangles on society dies of poverty because there is too much 
and leaden where it gave back the sky's reflection, the hook, swinging like a pendulum, dodging my wealth. It was not you or I that trod the sweet 
and, under the syeamore trees, dappled like the sew- frantic fingers while I, half-whimpering, half-exult- mint under our feet that sunny morning; we were 


far off somewhere 
Into the clear 
little old, old 


ing-machine agent’s horses. From 
comes the snore of a sleepy sawmill. 


space moves the bent figure of the 


ing. grab for it, my heart jerking as excitedly as it. 
And Aunt—Aunt Sally, to be sure! Who else? Aunt 
Sally comes to my aid, her pipe-bowl vibrating in 


but masks through whose eye-holes peered an ances 
tor dead and gone into grass a million years before 
It was he that gloated in his triumph over the fish 


(Continued on page 31) 
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Mareh 23, 

COLLIER WEEKLY who I in 

clude to list of wireless friends, 
DEAREST SIR:— 
NE thousands of 


SAN FRANCISCO, 1908 


year pre 


j Pe 
This 


rious 


week, Mr. Editor, them 
problemb of Mechanical 
have been solved by Hons. Bell, Farman 
i} Wright, Santos-Dumont & Ben. F. Till 
man, Lighter-than-air 
longer consider in 


myste 


baloons is ne 


vogy. Hotter-than 





Flight 


) 














| 

. | 

vious to now time-date | air machines is now fashionable for 
What was heard in America | flight. Hon. sell make sensationus 
from both ends? Howling flight of 8 seconds and travel 14 feet | 
of savages who enjoyed it. breaking New Jersey record & machine. | 
What is heard by to-day |} Hon. Tillman stay up in air 2 hours 14 || 





time? Considerable |= more howling, minutes and travel from Panama Canal |} 
eee niga but A is being 7 ey to Philippine Tariff landing with con || 
telephone. jefore discovery of Manhat sider » VE ’ inistrati 1} | 
tc by Columbus. Mr. Editor, Hon. Tair leek’ Cans cae | | 
New York “Journal” was embarrassed Famous Doctor of 


Switzerland have | 
|} disery sure cure for cancer by moonlight — || 
ray. If this do not discourage the finest 
cancer in 10 
tuberculosis 


for awfully little quantities of scien- 
tifick interest to print. By present time 
of date Hon. Reporter for them “Jour- 
heartsick toe keep 100 years 
ahead of feetsteps of Seience for Sun- 
day edition. Such is vast straddle of 


ean be used on | 
benefit of re | 

positive remedy 

known to fail in 


lessons it 
with 
Hoy sult. This is a 
which have only 


nal are equal 
very 
been 














Modern _Edueation If all them Scien- | cases where persons has really got 
tifick Kaet | read about is truthful, cancer. ’ 
then this world of which we live are e& =——— } P 
getting along too fast to he good | Soe - —_ , - a. R. EDITOR. them is but a few 
healthy. If it keep on going at thus number of Scientifick renova 
rate some day Chicago will explode & ** Remember us Corsican fumily got ours by tooking it” tions discover by me in this 
be off map : " 
‘ : _ : : ‘ P morning press. Lam not doubtft ' 
Science. Mr. Editor. am a verv bene- before he pass off [ shall do friendship No?—He improve it, you say? Oh, t onela ea a ff etd: : ye “ that 
* ° ee ‘ ra * 9 ‘ ) ‘ oTe% mer of “eo 

fital thine when took in moderate doses, duty to abolish Uncle Nishi by electricity. them ain’t no news! Hon. Shaw know = es 


by looking in more yellow color of news 
Science advances, Mr. Sir 


speed of paper for 


that already. One more reply, please 


N NEWSPAPER PRESS | discover hello get trom off the wire, please, 
about Sir Oliver Lodge nearly Mr. Thackeray !—” 


It keep Professors from going to Con 


: | ‘der-l hi eine Fg 
vress, it make murder-by-machinery very Which you sub 


pleasant and give Naval Construction arrihe t6 

Board chanst to insult itself. Yet do related to Senator Lodge from | am sincerely to hope that persons | oe ot hs | = ices | 
Science of such quantity compel persons Boston. Hon. Sin Lodge sity how that will get more better telephone service ak ane a — oe hg : 7 
to be more happier in sweetheart sur disembowled spirits of departed dead- between Here and Hereafter than be Ve rs 7 a aati ay vules 
roundings of home-life Simple candle ones is frequently discovered by Sei- tween San Francisco and Oakland | ny , A flv ' ; ar eee 
lieht of our New English ansisters ence by evening time, say Hon Sit An eminent surgery of Columbus Uni “ 11. pre nn nig? te yo w Ye "Mg ieee 
beampt on happy glow-faces of dear Lodge, when intelligent person is set versity have invent n species of laugh ~ , ——s " ow a “ to I ekin 
family gathered ‘at table-cloth to eat ting alone to unrobe by bureau he must — ter-gas call “electricl sleep Both tooth ‘e 4 1 ‘tine oval, ag = 
lineal hean off cab. Do Newport Fathet be sensitive about knocking. You hear & appendix might be pulled by this Sei as ol fies peng Bs. n age oi 
& Mother of present to-day felt more bump-bump on high wall-paper of bed- ence, Sydney Katsu, Jr., tell me. Hon. pac apt: thf I Id po tle aa * a pee 
entranced setiing below 100° horse-power room ? That are not cause by lon. Patienee will be in bed dreaming of a truthfu pte ore a ange 2 ut too 
chandelier awatting O so vainly. for Johnson, boardet upstairs dropping something different while everything is -—e 4 ie a gy = Ing van \ny 
their female daughter to elope with shoes to carpet My nervous sakes! removed Electrick shock is applied to me ht A er on es 7 " pan fas 
some Duke of foreign arrival? To dis What is Thump-thump! It is wire- loeb of brain to create calm which is not discover more exciting scientifick 


less Ghost from Away Off trving to act followed by whatever knifing is neces news for morning edition would be sup 





Lal 


appointed heart, Mr. Editor, Science eosalnie toh cee a te emis hoon \bsent pressed for lack of talents & put. to 
can’t do nothing despite ot electrick Wh: = } ee ee he ee , writing real-estate forecasts on bacl 
fans. all-night elevator and 5-day Cunard iat require be must ask to treatment may he gave by connecting 10] a = 
eigenen. Tiesteisk: fone ae i know from Hon. Ghost . victim to telegraf wire Time —— 
possible to drive away Hon. Care, all “LT am Napoleon Bonaparte,” say Hon : — © 4 htaleg uperstition are 
: , x ia, 7 Ghost by signal-practise. “I require to ON. PROF. MONSTERBURG have pass-by M1 Editor, and q am congratu 
hight elevator cant not litt ae wii leave message for Cousin Charley at devise one crafty Machine which late on it Christians is very skeptic 
man out of himself and it ain't no use Washiaeton.” : cam diiwemes prevaricus Liars by about believing that Hon. World ar 
ie, . ohegee 7 tli “What to say to this Hon. Charley?”  clock-work. This Hon. Machine are schedule to come to end-up because of 
Hon. Trouble have got there first. you dictate for answe1 called Ananiascop The apperatux is sins. But if extra edition of ‘Morning 
=~ \N NEWSI PER-PRESS | | “Don’t be too dam fierce about Preda vlued to mouth “of one pool malefae Bagpipe” should make red-ty pe an 
SPAPER-PRE see NOW tory Richness.” sa Japoleo Jonaparte tor what is telling his testimonial to nouncement 
about one Professor of Oklahoma a a + hn, Me ;' oe pon Hon. Judge. While that pool male 
University which discover a very (Corsican family got ours by tooking it.” factor say truth Hon. Machine remain !2WORLD TIPPING OVER !! 
“ie gg veggie ia aa Ace hieagpe sale He is going to say-so some more, but very polite about it; but when he say Sis psitne Wallen weiter telantial 
By is shut off by Central for them profane lie, then Hon. Machine is so shocked Space 
Following is ree ipe to do it at swear he said it. that it rine one alarm clocl & that Say Earth is overloaded 
om Hon Edison say-so he is going to poo! malefacton enjoy lock-away in jail on East Side!” 
1—Choose one ripe old man enjoving make one invention of Spiritualistick Hon. Machine have not vet been experi 
cline of vears felephone so Americans can talk with nented on mouths of rich malefactors INHABITANTS OF CHINA 
Take him in verv dark room and dead persons more conveniently This Some savs it will be took to White MUST MOVI 
iat m 24 hours in bath of sulphurick will be nice subjeck to improv By a soonly Some says it will not BEFORI AWFUL SPILL! 
present method when persons wishes to ve necessary there 
Ru t lelicious dryness, simmet1 orrespond with Ghosts, et thev must One machinery of nan illed “gyro 1 seer li nt nv 4~* 
. ] tove & expose to sun go to Medium who requil He to throw scope” ji vel TIL itel to voh ‘ Mi I I oul ! 
rol 0 minutes herself into trances and connect vou Lioniz in eircles i] onderful eut nd s ) = 
IT, then ready to abolish bv vith wrong parties But hen them hirler can be put iny railroad ' \ Hitio7 
‘ ity Do this bv fastening stor Spiritualistick Telephones is invent them train, and beholt! with inn late qu - : bet 
! { hase of brain and in conversations with graveyards may be ness them train proceed along on on r. Editor 1a athe { ee - 
1] 105 entigrades is ot for price l0e sum On them ippy vheel Iris ventlemat hat invent your signature amon then yi 7 
} time Japanese Boy can go t nv tele that Lj OSCOT promis ol t to : 
3 im o ht 1, re ; phone boot! and require of tadv Operette \ vthin It 1 DOTISH ill I ! ! . t 
, “a ta a ne if SS don “Hello. thank vou! Give me to tele of railroad including iecidents | Maybe | 
| } rs nother one phone 3604 Spiritland please ! Ve sir! : ( ttl ! Pullmat ye ( 
Hello-it—is Hon. Wm. Shakespeare re porter Hon H I fj 
! hout this reeipe Mi siding there to tall Thank ou a in! hom oO then ) / 
| I cal | got one ncle Nishi Is them vou. Mr. Shakespeare O ! il Ss. P \ 
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sy HY,” said the professor 

felt as if t had caught a butterfly! 

And I feel so still! She is so young 

-such a gay, bright, tremulous little 

creature—that even now, when I know 

that she is mine, | am afraid! Afraid 

that I will crush her wings! Afraid that, suddenly, 

she will tly away from me!—up and away, before | 

can capture her again. Sometimes,” he went on, 

smiling at his own extravagance, “I see myself fol- 

lowing with outstretched hands—afraid to lose her— 

afraid to seize her! Now she is here. Now there. 

And now she hovers for a moment—just out of reach. 

1 stretch out my fingers. I seize a tlower—a thorn— 
but she is gone!” 

“You make me envious,” said the younger man, 
strolling to the window. “/ know a girl like that.” 

“Ah,” said the elder, “it was well for me, Farn 
ham, that you were not there! It was a mountain 
farm, a kind of summer rest-cure. She was there 
with her mother, and 1, as it happened, was the only 
gentleman of leisure on the place. Only in some such 
lonely circumstances would a girl like that look at 
an ugly old fellow like me.” 

“Nonsense!” Farnham replied. Professor Inness 
was fifty perhaps, with a head that no one ever 
looked at onee without looking at again—for a cer 
tain homely distinction, as if it had just missed 
being the head of a famous man. It was easy to 
imagine that in prouder circumstances it would have 
reared itself above its fellows with a certain majesty 
not vouchsafed to the instructor in English in a 
minor college of the West. In his. face, large fea 
tured and already showing lines of cares, and more 
especially in the kindly, childlike light of his gray 
eyes, behind their glasses, and in the whimsical smile 
with which he accompanied his shy, slow eloquence, 
there was a pathetic hint of qualities rare and lov- 
able, but of a rather humble commercial rating. His 
friend, a favorite student who was often entrusted 
with his little confidences, was a tall young man, of 
more worldly promise, and of a cavalier grace and 
poise that even in the instructor’s mind were more 
greatly to be desired than scholarship—though he 
kept such heresies to himself. 

“No, my dear boy,” he said knowingly; “if you 
had been there, singing vour songs and strumming 
your guitar in those summer evenings, you would 
have had no rivals but the mountains and the stars.” 

“T wish,” Farnham replied, “that this girl I know 
would see me with your partial eyes. There would 
be some hope for me.” 

“For you,’ said the professor, “there is always 
hope. For me, even now—” 

He paused doubtfully beside his desk. 

“T can not get over the strangeness of it all 
the dream of it all. When we first talked together. 
up there in that heavenly air, it seemed to me that 
we were speaking two different languages. Listen- 
ing to her soft little voice, and her pretty words 
always pretty, because they were always of pretty 
things: music, and dancing, and flowers—flaowers,’ 
she calls them—” 

“Oh,” said Farnham, “she is Southern!” 

“Wes, but it wasn’t so much a distinction of speech, 
after all, that I meant to suggest to vou as a differ 
ence ot worlds. You know my world. Hers was all 
softness like her voice—the world of a fair young gir] 
whose beauty-sleep is never broken, who rises late, 
who dresses in sunshine, and all day long floats upon 
the hours—horers !—hovers over fragrant little avo 


gravely, “I 


cation Now she is alone. Now she is one of a 
fluttering group of others like herself, who while 
away youth in a kind of day-dream. And then the 
nights,” the professor went on gravely, “those won 


magic nights! 
stars, and jasmine 


der-ful occasions that she tells me of 
enchanted nights! all made of 
flowers—and young men. Like you, Farnham!” 

“You claim,” Farnham retorted, “that you know 
nothing of this fairy-world, yet to hear you describe 
it—” 

“Ah,” said the professor, “I tell you only what | 
have heard. To hear her speak was like first listen 


e 


Butterfly 


Bp 


fioy fiolfe Gilson 


« ® 


ing to a foreign language—French, or Spanish, or 
Italian, for example—spoken by a very pretty girl. 
You may only half-comprehend her, but you are con 
vinced that hers is the language especially designed 
by heaven for the avowal of love.” 

The professor seated himself in his study chair. 

“Before the summer was over,” he said, smiling to 
himself, “I found that I could speak a little of her 
language. Not fluently, of course, yet it is remark- 
able how many charming things may be said, even 
at my age, to a pretty young woman at a mountain 
farm.” 

He lighted his pipe. 

“There had been, it seems, a former love affair. It 
had ended unhappily. The man was young—and tae 
world is wide—and there are many butterflies. She 
thought, I suppose, that an elderly, settled kind of 
fellow like myself—” 

He smiled the 
added : 

“Well, | shall never love again.” 

Presently he roused himself from his reverie to 
remark 

“You will see 

“You are going to be married!” 

‘Ah, no. We must give her some leisure to inspect 
this dull world of mine before she enters it forever. 
She comes to-morrow, to stay until June, at Pro 
fessor Carrington’s. That’s why,” he added, “I’ve 
permitted myself to divulge my secret. I own that 
I am a little—a little out of my head to-day. But 
remember! You are not to—” 

“Oh, not for the world!” Farnham assured him. 
“But, do you know,” he said, returning from the 
window and lounging on a corner of the professor’s 
desk, “you havent told me the name of this happy 
little butterfly?” 

“Her name,” said the professor, dwelling blissfully 
upon it, “is Nelia Thayer.” 

Farnham sprang to his feet 

‘Nelia Thayer! 

“Ah,” cried the professor, “you know her?” 

“Why! 


remainder of his thought, and 


her soon,” 


why, | know her very well!” 
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“From Gainesburg ?” 

“Yes, yes, from Gainesburg,” the young man an 
swered. ‘“Nelia!—why, no one told me! No one told 
me,” he repeated earnestly, ‘that she was engaged!’ 

“No one knows it,” Inness explained, ‘‘save* our- 
selves and her mother.” 


“But I saw them both!” the young man protested. 
“I saw them both during the holidays. They said 


nothing!” 

The professor stared. 

“Why should they?’ he inquired. “It was to be 
kept a secret, at least for a time. 
little more than a child. Her mother—and I quite 
agreed with her in that—thought it wiser to wait. 
That is,” he explained, “not to be too hasty.” 

“Professor,” cried Farnham, offering his hand, “‘] 
do congratulate you!—with all my heart, sir. With 
all my heart,’ he repeated. ‘And you mustn’t be 
surprised at me. The fact is there was a time— 

He smiled nervously. 

“When I don’t think I could have let you 
Nelia. You see,” he went on, “we were children to 
gether. I thrashed one suitor.” 

The professor laughed. 

“All’s fair—” he began— 

“But you can understand 
“why I—” 

“Perfectly,” the professor answered. “And if you 
were surprised, think how astonished she will be! 
And how happy!—to find two friends here, instead 
of one.” 


She is so young 


have 


Farnham broke in, 


EATED with folded 

humming with the orchestra the strains of a 

familiar waltz, and regarding with a mild 
amusement the maelstrom of its youthful dancers. 
The flower-like girls whose skirts just brushed his 
knees as they floated by him, the student-cadets in 
their gray uniforms, the moonshine of Chinese lan- 
terns, and the sensuous melody to which this blithe 
young world was whirling in a_ blissful dream, 
touched him with a sense of strangeness and regret. 
In this atmosphere of soft enchantment, all light 
and fragrance, and sounds, and rapturous 
movement, he felt himself an alien on the shores of 
some island of delight, whose language he could only 
stammer and he eould but 
awkwardly assume. He recalled with a melancholy 
humor his only dance—years ago—a Virginia reel, 
he believed they had called it, and they had laughed 
uproariously at hopping 
had been dancing, he reflected, that fair-haired beauty 
with the rose in her hair—the one in 
smiled so sweetly over Farnham’s 
whose eyes shone star-like with the rapture of sur 


arms, the professor was 


sweet 


whose airs and graces 
his prodigies of grace If 


white, who 
shoulder, and 


render to the music’s ravishment—would have clung 
instead to his own proud arm. He followed them 
with envious and adoring eyes, noting with a pang 
how natural that mating seemed—both fair with un 
blemished youth, and roseate with its ecstasies But 
then, again, as they floated nearer and his eyes 
caught fire from her nod and smile to him, thes« 
shadows fled Pride and gratitude and joy surged 
back into the professor’s heart He forgot his lone 
liness and marveled anew at love’s magic spell 

The music stopped He had lost her in the throng 


but she would return to him He waited 


eagerly at tirst 


soon 


then patiently then wonderingly 


Many of the dancers had disappeared The room 
was warm, the night outside cool and moonlit 

Foolish little one,” he said She must have het 
shawl.” 

He lingered anxiously, believing that they would 
instantly return [wo by two. refreshed and eagel 
for the two-step to begin, the dancers came wander 
ing back from the shadowy campus, and the armory 
was filled again with the hum of voices Nelia and 
Farnham were not among then With a erash the 
music began, voices and laughtei ere swallowed up 
and in a | bewilde professo1 vho had 
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ventured upon the floor, found himself helpless in a 
swirl of romping figures, threatened and_ buffeted 
and engulfed on every until at last, “like 
Robinson Crusoe,” he declared he was “cast up, mar- 
velously, upon those rocks of chairs.” And still he 
waited. Surely they would hear the music. ... He 
heard a voice asking at intervals: “‘Where is Miss 
Thayer? This was our dance!” and in the sea of 
faces caught sight of a boyish one with a look upon 
it of such dismay that his own heart failed him. 
Something was wrong—she might be ill! He hur 
ried out into the night. 


side, 


N THE centre of the tree-grown campus, under a 

linden whose heart-shaped leaves formed a lovers’ 
canopy, fragrant in blossom-time, was a marble 
bench of antique design, curved in symmetry with 
the basin of a fountain opposite, playing in the 
moonlight. Their waltz at an end, Farnham had led 
Nelia there. They sat, half facing each other, silent 
at first, and listening—to the music of the falling 
water, and the faint rustlings above their heads. 

“It sounds,” she murmured, “like Uncle Jules’s 
garden,” and Farnham sighed. 

“T wish it were!” 

“Unele Jules has a new arbor now,” she told him. 
“The old one—” 

“He had no right to meddle with the old one!” 
Farnham broke out. “The old one was ours, not his. 
It was yours and mine. He never went there.” 

ag. Pe “it was a pity. Such a sweet old 
dilapidated arbor.” 

“With just room enough,” he 
flower-pots, and you—and me.” 

“You remember too well,” she said. 

“Remember! Do you think I have forgotten any- 
thing?” 

“Some things; she answered gravely, “you should 
remember better than you do.”’ 

“But it is so hard,” he protested, “First of all, 
Neal—and it will always be first of all to me—I 
have to remember that we are old—” 

“Playmates,” she softly interposed. 

He hesitated. 

“Playmates,” he said. “Well, that is pleasant to 
remember But then, and in the same instant, | 
must bear it solemnly in mind that you are not my 
Neal any more, but another person’s.” 

“Tl am nobody’s Neal any more,” she replied. ‘The 
name went with the arbor.” 

“He had no right to take it down,” Farnham said 
again, wrathfully. “It was vandalism.” 

“Tle saved the roses.” 

“Then why shouldn't | save the name?” he pleaded. 

“No,” she said. “It is all out of blossom.” 

“For you,” he answered, “not for me. It isn’t 
Veal that you have given away You may marry 
twenty times if you like, but there isn’t a man on 
She is mine—all 
mine, | tell you—and she and Ul live in the old 
arbor. You can sit in the new one with whom you 
please,” 

“Ah,” she replied, “you are still the same fierce 
old Eustace, aren’t you? Do you remember how | 
called you Colonel? And the mustache, and the fero 
cious imperial | made for you out of mama’s sewing 
silk [ was punished for that.” 

“It isn’t the childish things only that I 
answered. 


she said, 


added, ‘‘for the 


earth can take her away from me. 


remem 
he he 


‘We must go,” she said. 


‘Not yet a 
But the dancing will begin.” 
‘Not yet. \h, stay !” he entreated | can’t let 


you go! And [I can’t keep silent any longer! Neal, 
it’s all wrong!—this engagement of yours.” 
She rose quickly 
Ah!” she said faintly, “you have no right 
‘The right.” he pleaded, “of the old days, 
But they are over.” 
Of the old arbor!” 
“It is gone,” she said 


Neal!” 


“Besides, you said just 
now that it was not your Neal who was betrothed 
vet you appeal to her.” 


“[ do appeal to her, and I claim the right 


of a foolish, foolish misunderstanding Had you 
known—’ 
“It is too late now.” 
But if I swear to you—oh, please sit down! 
She did so trembling 
| was untrue to you.” he vid It was my 
de that kept me from telling you before | was 
rt | enraged that vou hould doubt me 
il | ore, that. night that l ould neve 
neve in this world deny it, till you learned the 
ith, and came to me vourself and begged forgive 
nes NO [ beg yours. | was wrong, unfair in 
ir to n lf. unfair to you—and bitterly | have 
ited | counted too much on Unclk Jules’ 
Oh he proteste 
I « n't eal ( t i ( 
] ‘ , { , , { 
it \ ] how " lat tore 
1 to-1 t 1o-nl t n my n 
\h sh I ell me nov 
’ 
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She thrust it from her. gently. 

“IT knew,” she confessed, “that you were true.” 

“You kneu it, Neal!” 

“Yes. Forgive me. J learned it afterward. But 
I was proud, too,” she went on humbly. “I, too, 
waited for you to come.” 

“And when | didn’t?” 

“} thought you didn’t care.” 

‘Weal!’ 

But she slipped away from him. 

“Ah, no!” she pleaded. “It is too late. You 
must believe me.” 

She lingered a moment by the fountain, and then 
came slowly back to where he sat, hopelessly, with 
his head bent. 

“One thing | can promise you,” she said. 
Jules’s garden—” 

But there she stopped. 

“Poor boy!” she whispered, kissing him softly on 
the hair. 

“Nelia!” cried the breathless professor, hurrying 
up to them. “My child, you’ll— 

He paused in amazement. 

“What! Tears, Nelia?”’ 

But she smiled at him, slipping dutifully into the 
shawl he held. 

“We were talking,” she explained, 

They made me cry.” 


“Uncle 


“of—old times. 


[11 


HE stillness of the spring morning was broken 
Cg by the eestatic warbling of mating birds, by 

the sad musie of Sunday bells, and the voices 
of children flower-hunting in the meadows. A world 
of fresh green was sunning itself under a cloudless 
sky as Nelia and the professor, leaving the gossiping 
little college town behind them, sought refuge in 
country Below them, as they ascended a 
fragrant slope between blossoming orchards, lay the 
valley of a winding stream, bordered by woods and 
pastures with grazing cattle. 

“Think of it! “This year L have 
seen tivo springs! I saw one come at the South, all 
azaleas and jasmine. And now here’s another, your 
Northern spring—birds and blossoms all over again. 

“T shall never understand,” she exclaimed, “how 
with all the springs in the world you had never 
heen in love till you discovered me! I didn’t sup 
They don’t, down our 


lanes. 


* she was saying. 


pose such things ever occurred 
way, L am sure. Even Uncle Jules—he’s not mar 
ried yet, but my!—he says he has a new spring, all 
: ! And he’s sixty. He’s always 
going around his old garden snipping flowers for 
some pretty girl.” 

“But why.” the professor asked, “has such a de- 
lightful beau as your Uncle Jules is | am sure, never 
married one of those pretty girls?” 

‘Oh,” she replied, “he liked the first one best.” 

“And she?” 

“T never did know 
say she jilted Uncle Jules, but Uncle Jules he never 


his own, every year 


Some say she died, and some 


says anything. But he locket, and once 
when I was a little girl, sitting on his knee, I pulled 
out the chain. I thought it was a watch-chain. But 
it wasn’t. 

“And that,” she went on presently, “was why | 
thought it so curious that you should bé unmarried 
without—” 

The professor smiled. 

“Without,” he said, * 
having been in love?” 

“Well,” she confessed, “it did seem a very peculiar 
reason, and you know, | only half believe you now! 
| shouldn’t be at all surprised if you had forgotten 
some of the springs that you have seen—springs 
just as beautiful as this one. Are you quite sure 
that you haven’t forgotten an affair or two as well? 
Just one!’ she suggested. 

‘m sorry,” he replied, “and I’m sure it must 
lower me in your estimation, as the niece of Uncle 
Jules, but I can’t remember one.” 

“But what had you been doing all those years?” 

“Oh, IT had been studying a deal, and- 
dreaming a little, I suppose; and: teaching English 
literature.” 

“Well, then,” she remarked, “you must have 
skipped some of the things J read. Do you think,” 
she inquired teasingly, “that a man who has never 
been in love was qualified to teach our good old En- 
glish literature ?”’ 

“No,” he answered, “not to Southerners, my dear.” 

They d 


wears a 


some better reason than never 


eood 


near the summit of the hill, and 
looked down into the valley. At intervals a breeze 
ran up, played for a moment with the upland grasses, 
blew Nelia’s hair into her eyes, and ran away again. 
Never had she appeared more fair to him, and as he 
listened to her murmuring voice, soft as the teasing 
wind, he told himself that it was a musical enchant 
ment which should go on lulling him forever to a 
forgetfulness of lonely, 
that seemed so strange to her. 

Now and again a shadow would fall upon his 
spirit, but only as that of a fleeting cloud rests 
darkly on the hillside a moment and is gone, It 
was a nameless shadow—vague as moonlight, sad 
as old times remembered. How beautiful they must 

times in Uncle Jules’s garden! 
He could hear, he fancied, the snip of Uncle Jules’s 
shears, cutting dewy roses for pretty girls. ... Yet 
eves, he told himself, watching her ftace—eyes so 
young, so innocent, that could weep at the remem 
brance of days gone by—were as surely to be trusted 
when they smiled at the reminder of days to come 

“Oh, don’t you hate 
denly. 

“*Seerets 7” 

“Yes.” she answered “— 
cause of all the trouble in the 

“And have you a secret?” 

“Yes.” 


“But not.” he 


paused, 


sweet those loveless years 


have been, those 


secrets?” she asked him sud 


world.’ 
he inquired smilingly. 


suggested, “such a terrible secret 
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Iguatz Hildebrandt, killed by the anarchist’ s 
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Policemen running to the scene of the explosion in Union Square. They had already cleared W O 
homb, and thought to he an accomplice 


the crowd away and the Square was almost vacant, when Silverstein tried to throw the bomb ° . 
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men in this group were ahout to be dismissed when the bhomb-throwe? 


7a 
1] OMB-THROWING anarchy has raised its we 
1] ugly head in New York, but fortunately : 
1] without the terrible results that followed ex 
1] its work in the Haymarket at Chicago 
1} 


The hard times had brought intense suf 
fering among the poor, and the Socialists pr 
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ad resolved to hold a mass meeting of the unem 


ploved in Union Square on March 28 to demand ol |. , 
erly The lie not aS 


from. the vovernment labor unions « 
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favor this movement. and the Park Commissions 
aring disorder, refused to grant a permit foo 
meeting Some of the organizers of the demonst 
tion maintaining that ey Tr constitutions h 
right of assemblage nd of speee] determines to t 1 
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The first Derby made in America was a 


C& K 
Easter Hats for Men 


NAPP-FELT is the material 
from which the Easter hat 
should be made because the most 
conspicuous 








article of a man’s 
dress should reflect his taste and 
/ individuality as well as his judgment. 
A hat 1s only proper when it 1s_be- 
coming, and as Knapp-Felt hats are made 
in a variety of exclusive C & K_ shapes 
they afford a wide range for the selec- 
tion of a properly becoming style—a 
distinct advantage over the 
“take-that-or-nothing”’ method. 
The artistic handwork in the curl 
and set of the brims, the beautiful needle- 
work of the trimmings and the character- 
istic finish contribute to the unique dis- 
tinction of the C & K product. 
A man’s hat should be of the best 
that his purse will allow. 


obsolete 


In his choice 
of a Knapp-Felt DeLuxe his judgment 
is supported by the superb quality of ma- 
terials and workmanship; the 
absolutely fast color and 


steadfast 
Cronap dye 
proof against the hardest conditions of 
weather and climate, rain or shine; the 
exquisite Vellum Finish, a feature unap- 
proached by any other make, and _ the 
lasting elegance of style. 

They 


throughout the country 


the best dealers 
those who take 
pride in furnishing to their patrons prop- 


are sold by 


erly selected, well-titted hats of unusual 


value. The name of a conveniently 
located, competent ‘long 3 
i ; . af 
distance”’ hatter will be fur- “Ye 
ou \ae 
nished if desired. » Gn 
: A ae Ade, » 
Knapv-Felt DeLuxe, the best hats made, cy ‘ee, / Amo 
are Six Dollars Knapp-Felts, the next best, _" tJ F 
are Four Dollere—everywhet SA, F Fy }' 
WRITE FOR THE HATMAN Zp G , 


The Crofut & Knapp Company >) ~~ ~ 
842 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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An IT 
Furnace Story 














ODERN ALADDINS are 
found all over this glor- 

ious country of ours—Aladdins who, BB ce 3 — 1 ages it aueay to 

without the aid of a wonderful lamp, = nt thy oh freee bys, vel wp 

are able to turn smoke into money. 

This is no Arabian Night’s Dream, but a page from America’s 

Chronicles of Fact. The 


Peck - Williamson 


Underfeed Furnace 












Saves One-Half 
, to Two-Thirds 
| of Coal Bills 


Smoke and gases wasted in other furnaces must pass through the flames, are con- 
sumed and turned into money saving heat units. In the Underfeed, fuel is fed 
from below and all the fire is o# top. Cheapest slack yields as much clean, even 
heat as highest priced anthracite. ‘There’s where the dig saving comes in. 



















F. A. RICKER, of Mount Joy, Pa., sends this joyful message: “‘Your Underfeed— installed 
in 1906—has given excellent satisfaction. It CONSUMES ALL the smoke, gas and heat units 
which largely escape through the smoke-pipe and up the chimney from all topfeed furnaces. 
The grand feature of the Underfeed lies in that continuous mass of red-hot coal on top, which 
is never deadened by covering over with fresh fuel, from which smoke and gas escape uncon- 
sumed. By using cheapest grade of coal, I’ve saved a very large item in the cost of coal.”’ 









We've many such happy testimonials that we'll gladly send in fac-simile, with our 
illustrated Underfeed Booklet, which fully describes this Aladdin among Furnaces. 
Services of our Engineering Department and heating plans—FREE, Write to-day, 

giving name of local dealer with whom you prefer to deal. 


THE PECK-WILLIAMSON CO., 328 W. Fifth St., Cincinnati, 0. 


DEALERS—Our Latest Proposition is Worth Asking About 





“Send for MURPHY 
; HE Knows’’ 


Are you the man that is sent for when expert information is wanted ? 

Such a man is always in demand at a big 
he’s TRAINED. 

Training is the one great essential to success. 


alary, because he knows, because 


Nowadays, no ambitious man 


need remain in the ‘‘dollar a day’’ ranks. So long as you have the ambition to rise 
and can read and write, there is no limit to the success to which you can attain 
through the help of the International Correspondence Schools. 

If you want to be the man “‘sent 
for’ get in touch with the I. C. $ 


Lack of capital need not hinder; it 
doesn't matter how little schooling 
you have had; age is no barrier; it i 








immaterial where you live or what 
youdo; youdon't haveto leave home Reukkenes mechan’ | Deatemnan 
or lose a day's work.; there are no Stenogr ape Te ‘ten h e Ex agree i 
Advostie rnd Ele aL ightin Rupt. \ 
books to buy | 4 Mech Engineer | 
: | Show Card Wr na Mecham. or ve 
The attached coupon will leadthe {|| Window Trim Stationary Ragiacer 
way. Cutitout. Mark it—mail it Comm tal Law Civil Engineer 
! Iilustrat Build’g Contracte 
now There's no charge for the ad ci rit Service Architee’! Draftsman 
. | . i « Architect 
vice it will bring | wt ain Supt. Stractural Ragincer 
, . . i Ele et n Rauking 
During January, 607 student | Elec. F ~~ J aitcdieaar tations 
voluntarily reported salary increases i 














and promotions secured wholly 
through I. C. S. training 
The Business of This Place 
is to Raise Salaries. \ 





























Hammer the Hammer 












The Iver Johnson isn’t a bomb—it’s a re- 
volver. It goes off only when a revolver 
should—when you pull thetrigger. Youcan 
drop it, strike it against table corners, or 
hammer the hammer, with perfe ctimpunity. 

But the instant that you do pull the trigger 
in earnest, you will find the Iver Johnson a 

uick, sure, straight shooter. 

Our Free Booklet. ‘*Shots,”’ tells more in detail why the Iver Johnson 
has outstripped competitors in public favor. Our handsome catalogue goes 
with it, showing details of construction. 

iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 

Richly nickeled, 22 calibre rim- fire or 32 calibre center- fire, 3- rinch $ 
barrel; or 38 calibre center-fire, 344-inch barrel - - -- 

(Extra length barrel or blued finish at ‘slight extra cost) 

iver Johnson Safety Hammeriless Revolver 
Richly nickeled, 32 calibre center-fire, 3 s-inch b barrel; or 38 ca libre $7 
center-fire, 344-inch barrel - - ° — 

(Extra length barrel or ‘blued finish at slight extra cost) 
Sola by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent pupets if 
dealer will not supply. Look for owl's head on grip and our name on barrel. 
Iver Johnson’s Arms & Cycle Works, 146 River St. Fiichbery, Mass. 
NewYork: 99 Chambers St. San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., Market St. 
Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4. London, England: 13 Cullum St., E.C 
IVER JOHNSON SINGLE BARREL SHOTGUNS AND TRUSS BRIDGE BICYCLES 


MUST 
PULL THE 
TRIGGER 


00118) 4) BENG 
































DISCHARGE 
IMPOSSIBLE 


IVER JOHNSON 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 














40 RUNABOUT 
$4750. 


60 HP. MOTOR 


‘theaLocomobi Cinkippang/ it Aemertth: 
Bridgeport Conn. 
Branch 
NEW YORK - PHILADELPHIA - CHICAGO-BOSTON 
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FLAT CLASP 


GARTERS 












Whatever the posi legs—crosse ww, standing—the BRIGHTON Garter 
as flat as a coin 

No metal parts touch the skin « othing. Hence, irritation of the leg is impossible 

No oe or a of the sock. The patented flat swivel clasp is as respons 
Wo dstanktng of “the garter he grip will not let unless you deliberate 

BRIGHTON FLAT CLASP GARTERS» 
) lk web ved i figure 
Price 25 erate a pair, at eipt : pr 


PIONEER SUSPENDER Cco., 718 Market St., _ De pt. * Philadelphia 











. $913 Clear Profit in 51 Days 


from an 1 Investment of $150 


Is the 
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A Waterson F ountain Pen 


bid a Mag ro to 2 vhen we a! 










a limited time a hai 


Waterson "AE Pen 
Postpaid for 5Oc 






fied ae bes 
Gold filled pen point. Han seats ° oe 
somely finished oe andy oe Com 
canized rut ctio al W arrar satis- 
ste iy or mor I retun 
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Waterson Fountain Pen Company 
Sales De pt., 312 Society for Savings Building 











Cleveland, Ohio | 














6 . k EMENT I EASE 


| sonal grudge against the police and grati- 


fied it with the reckless ferocity of his 
kind. Agitators in general disowned him. 


Spoils in Canada 


Che Civil Service Commission Kakes the 
Administration 


HE report of the Civil Service 

Commission, submitted to the 

Dominion Parliament on March 

26, was a severe indictment of 
political mismanagement of the Canadian 
public service, especially away from Ot 
tawa. It finds that “organization, dis 
cipline, zeal for the public service, and 
regard for economy are all conspicuous 
by their absence. Money is wasted in 
small things as in great because no one 
seems to have any motive to do other- 
wise. While there is no real punishment 
for the most outrageous blundering or the 
most incompetent service, there is at 


| the same time absolutely no means for 
| the discovery of merit and the promo- 


| tion of talent. 


It seems to have been the 
same under all administrations; and Gov- 
ernment departments, like private corpo- 
rations and private individuals, having 
once acquired distinctive character, find 
it impossible to change it by any impulse 
from within.” The commission believes 
that no radical improvement need ever 
be expected until the political pull is 
completely eliminated from all branches 
of the service. 

The investigators are especially severe 
upon the Department of Marine and Fish- 
eries and that of the Militia. In the 
Marine Department there is “a huge re 
dundanecy of work which proceeds in a 
lumbering, haphazard way, giving rise to 
constant blundering and confusion. There 
is no sign visible of a single directing 
head, or an intelligent purpose, unless it 
be that of spending as much money as 
possible.” It is more than hinted that 
the practise of taking illicit commis- 
universal among those who 
make the purchases for this department. 
It appears, too, that there is a regular 
“patronage list” of dealers, who, as 
“friends of the administration,” are al 
lowed tlie monopoly of furnishing supplies 
at excessive prices. 


Evans Helps the Critics 


Unfavorable Kieports on Battleship Construction 


sions is 


HE armor-belt controversy in the 
navy has received a new impetus 
from the publication of extracts 
from two statements by Rear- 
Admiral Evans. One of these is old, but 
has been pigeonholed in the rooms of the 


| Senate Naval Committee. It states that, 





owing to the fact that all our ships are 
displacements than those of 
their original designs, “their armor belt 
is practically awash at load draft, which 
leaves them, as far as protection is con- 
cerned, but little better than armored 
cruisers.” The other is a report covering 
observations on the present voyage of the 
battleship fleet. Im uthis Admiral Evans 
expresses the opinion that it might have 
been better to have the belts from = six 
inches to a_ foot higher. He adds that 
“under the sea conditions in which bat- 
tles may be fought a belt of eight feet in 
width, if considered alone, is too narrow 
to afford the desired protection, wherever 
it may be placed.” He intimates that for 
the latest ships the importance of the 
question is diminished by the fact that 


of greater 


the citadel armor is only one inch thinnet 
than that on the water-line. 

Admiral Evans's reassurance about our 
later vessels, none of which are yet in th 
water, is encouraging, but it gives small 
comfort as regards the fleet in being. Che 
Georgia, for instance, is one of our new 
est battleships, the type of a group ol 
five; yet a suppressed report of the board 


| that tudied her condition last summer 


said that in eruising condition she had 
2280 tons more than her designed dis 


placement, and recommended that she be 


lightened by removing her superposed 
eight-inch turrets and all guns smallet 
han three-inch ith their ammunition 
nd accessories—in othe ords, by de 
priving her of a fifth of her battery 
er 
rhe nava indal ha no reached 
oint at hich a genuine and thorough in 
estigation has become imperative There 
no longer a question of the “Reuterdah!l 
harg There nevet is any real ques 
tion of that kind. for Mr. Reuterdahl’s 
le rely popularized statements that 
been common talk in the navy for 
nths ind vears The numbe oT pel 


sons interested in smoothing things over 
to preserve their own reputations for in 
fallibility has become so great that an 
irresistible outside force is needed to bring 
out the truth. The Senate Naval Com- 
mittee could do it if it would encourage 
naval officers of all factions to tell their 
stories, instead of suppressing everything 
it does not want to hear. What that 
committee needs is a Haighes. 


Che Mew “Aldrich BWill” 


Che Senatorial Infant Changed in the Cradle 


ENATOR ALDRICH has put a cur- 

rency bill through the Senate, but 

it is not the Aldrich bill of his first 

affections. It has been mutilated 
out of all resemblance to the original, 
and at the end the only object seemed 
to be to pass anything with an enacting 
clause, with the idea that a measure with 
some sort of reason for existence might 
emerge in conference. This plan sue 
ceeded so well that only five Republican 
Senators voted against the so-called <A] 
drich kill. Three Democrats voted in its 
favor, and it passed by 42 to 16—more 
than a two-thirds majority. 

Before achieving this triumph Mr. Al- 
drich had been compelled to accept an 
amendment cutting the very heart out of 
the bill by excluding railroad bonds from 
the list of securities on which emergeney 
currency could be based. He had accepted 
a most vicious amendment preventing the 
retirement of emergency notes at the rate 
of more than $9,000,000 a month. One 
vood feature incorporated in the bill was 
the requirement that country banks should 
keep four-fifths of their fifteen per cent 
reserves in their own vaults. It was 
provided further that banks should pay 
at least one per cent interest on Govern 
ment deposits. 


Cannon in the Race 


His Convention Formally Enters Him at 
ADpringfield 


LTHOUGH the question “of what 

State the Hon. Leslie M. Shaw is 

the favorite son of” bids fair to re 

main forever one of the unsolved 
mysteries of history, there is no longer 
any doubt about the position of the Hon. 
Joseph G. Cannon. He is the favorite son 
of Illinois. The Republican State Conven 
tion, held at Springfield, March 26, unani 
mously instructed its delegates to support 
the Speaker’s candidacy as that of a man 
“eminently fitted in every way to be the 
party’s national standard-bearer.” ‘The 
chaplain of the convention said in his 
opening prayer: “We would not forget, O 
Lord, to pray for the success of our own 
favorite son, Unele Joe.” An orator an 


] 


nounced that Illinois was offering to the 


country “a man as wise as Gladstone and 
as brave 


as Bismarck.” For delegates at 
large the convention brought together on 
of the most wonderful assortments 
variegated personalities ever seen under a 


single tent, embracing in one stupendous 
and scintillating syndicate such divergent 
characters as Governor Deneen and Sena- 
ton Hopkins, Senator Cullom and Mayor 
Busse of Chicago. 

The Spi inefield platform definitely closed 
the “stand-pat” chapter of Mr. Cannon’s 
political career. It not only accepted 
tariff revision as a thing inevitable and 
even desirable, but called for it at the 
earliest possible date. It thought that the 
Republican National 
pledge the party to revision either at 


Convention should 


short session of the present Congress next 
vinter, or at a special session of the ine 
Congress to be convened immediately aft 


the inauguration of the new President 


Crumpacker’s Spoils Will 
Debauching the Census for Political Profits 


HE National Civil Service Reforn 


League has taken vigorous action 
iwainst the scheme of the | S 
element in Congress. led by 


resentative Crumpacker, to turn the 


scientific work of taking the next ce 
into a mess ot political patronage | 
President in a special message in Jan 
urged that the temporary emplo 
1 engaged tor t Thirteenth ¢ 
should be selected in accordan 

civil service rules He observe 
non-competitive examinations use 


lecting the force it Washington 


last two censuses served onlv as 
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at ying It is the most original and 
m \e exclusive underwear made 1n 
America today. It is the one Grade 
=" oe de Luxe Underwear at a moderate price. 
” eae tee Examine carefully a genuine Cooper garment. Note the 
“We oon ace quality of the fabric and its peculiar elasticity. This 
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V's Tee teteee, elasticity is the foundation of the Cooper superiority. 
i Wee The secret method of knitting this “Spring Needle” 
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. PO eerie Underwear is a finished product. ‘The button-holes 
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oa You should wear Cooper's. It is the — 
oh Underwear of character and quality. 
Made in union and two piece suits in all the 
; = various sizes,weights and colors 
silk, lisle, cotton and wool. 
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For sale by best dealers. Get d ing, 
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HEY approach so 


very closely in qual- 


























ity, style and in ap- . 
pearance the best 
productions ot the custom shop. 
Be 
Because , The 
pe } Peal whe 
They are made in color fast fabrics fabr 
in exclusive designs. otal 
Because Be 
They have revealed all that is best Thi 
and all that is new in shirt con- a 
struction, and all that is scientific Shr 
In pattern draughting during a oth 
period of almost titty years. 
Be 
Because 
Th 
They have demonstrated the fact the 
that they fit as well, wear as well eas 
and look as well as any shirts re- the 
gardless of cost. the 
Made under our own label. M 
al I 
$1.50 and more. 5 
; Se 
Send for “Today’s Shirt,” a booklet hn 
of more than usual interest. 
: 


























And These Are Some 


LUETT: PEABODY : &- CO> Largest ‘Makers 


River Street, 
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Because 


OST of the suc- 
cessful styles first 
appear under the 
Arrow mark. 






Because 


They are made by manufacturers 
who have been improving collar 
fabrics, methods of construction 
and styles for over fifty years. 


Because 

The Arrow Collar was first to come 
out in Quarter Sizes, in Clupeco 
Shrunk fabrics, in tie loops, and 
other noteworthy innovations. 


Because 


The very wide range of styles, and 
the fact that the collars launder so 
easily and wear so much longer 


than unshrunk collars, have made 


them the most popular in America. 
Made under our own label. 


15 cents each—z2 for 25 cents. 


Send for “Proper Dress,” a style 


book by an authority. 





of The Reasons Why 


of ‘COLLARS ° Land’ SHIRTS °2 in vale? World 


TROY, N.Y. 
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A Hat That Feels 
Good On 


the 





The comfort and fit of a stiff hat depend 
upon the sweatband. It must be adjusted 
to form what the hatter terms a drummed 
or cushioned leather so that the head is 
relieved of pressure from the stiffness 
of the felt. 


This is one of the points of excellence 
f the 


Hawes.von (ja 
HATS 


Rigid inspection of materials and 
workmanship at every stage maintains 
the standard of quality that enables 
us to assume responsibility for the satis- 
factory wear of every hat we make. With 
quality guaranteed, and style, fit and 
comfort assured—ask your dealer for a 
Hawes, von Gal Hat. 
Shapes in stiff and soft hats to suit every 

face, figure and fancy, $3, $4 and 

If not at your dealer’s send for Style 

Book ** F * showing Spring and Summer 

styles. We will fill your order direct from 

factory if you indicate style wanted and 

give your hat size, height and waist meas- 

ure. Add 25c to cover express charges. 


We are Celebrated 
Makers of the WED. $3.00 Hat. 


Hawes. yom (jal 


INCORPORATED 
DANBURY, CONN. 


WHOLESALE OFFICES: 


NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON 


R 














OR MEN AND WOMIEN 


Ankle-Fit Oxfords 


There’s no troublesome, exasperating slipping at the heel or gap- 
ing at the ankle in Regal Oxfords. Our special Oxford lasts ‘ead 
patterns take care of that. 

Regal Oxfords for Spring are ready zow in every Regal store and 
agency— thoroughbred’ styles for those who want the smartest 
fashions, and conservative shapes for those whose tastes 
incline that way. But a// of them strictly correct for 
the season. 























One of the handsomest of the new Regal styles 
is the “Calumet.’’ In this is crystallized the sea- 
son's smartest style features—the new narrow 
toe and military heel, the short fore 
part, now so popular, and in the 
quarter an inset of dull Calf at 
tractively perforated and _ stitched. 

The high quality of Regal ma- 
terials and workmanship speaks 
for itself. Regal quarter - sizes 
insure as perfect fittings as the 
custom bootmaker’s tape. 


$3.50 and 
$4.00 


Custom Specials, $5.00 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY 


Mail Order Department: 
707 SUMMER ST., Boston, Mass. 


Mail Order Sub-Stations: Whit 


CALUMET 
$4.00 


Delivered, prepaid, $ 
aye Seere es lustrate Bh 


Style 168A2—s me. excent mad 


g Calf. Slight roader t 


SPRING AND SUMMER 
Style Book Illustrates the 
correct models for both 
men and women. It’s an ac- 
knowledged authority on styles. 
Handsome cover in colors. Post- 
paid on request. 


If you don’t live near one of the 360 


man, Mass., Box 707 an Fran- Regal Stores and agencies, order from the 
cisco, Cal., 791 Market St.—, Regal Mail Order Department. If the shoes 
Store. London, Eng., 97 Cheap are not exactly as ordered, we will cheerfully 


side, cor. Lawrence Lane, FE. C. exchange, or will refund your money if desired. 
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Anybody Can Kodak 








The No. 2A 


BROWNIE 


%x4%. Price, $3.00 


Pictures, 


Built on the Kodak plan—uses 
Kodak film cartridges and may be 
loaded and unloaded in broad day- 
light. No dark-room for any part 
of the work. A perfectly practi- 
cal litthe camera for snap-shots or 
time exposures. 

THE 198 KODAK CATALOGUE 
f..1y describes and illustrates our six 
sty!es of Brownies and fifteen styles of 
Kodaks, ranging in price from $1.00 to 
over $100.00, and fully explains the day- 
light development methods which have 
done away with the dark-room. Free at 
any Kodak dealers or by mail. 

EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y., 


The Kodak City. 
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REVOLVERS“... is no aren that ine Y 


spires one with more confidence, coolness and _ self- 
! reliance than shooting. 


insures a secure hold prevents slip- 























The New Target Grip herewith illustrated in connection with the H & R 

td th Secor Ata: The FIRST combination of a 
maticDoubleAction 22 di ice 
caliber 7 shot, or 32 The Target Grip < 4 LL medium priced 

F ’ 1 A 
Double Action 32 cali- 
full 

Target Grip, finest 

Sold by all first-class 
and target trade- 
accept a substitute 


mark on the handle. 
order from us direct 


To be a good shot is a rare 
Revolver fits the hand naturally 
caliber 5 shot,’ 3 inch k revolver with 
ber 6 shot, or 38 caliber md es you 
ickel finish, 
css ore 6Shot 
dealers. Look for our 
Send for Illustrated 
Harrington & Richardson Arms Co. 













accomplishment. But it is within the province of every man and woman. 
ping and twisting — affording a steady aim and greater accuracy in shooting. 
barrel.H & RAutomatic a perfect 
5 shot, 34 inch barrel. . H 
Either model with CG SUYre “ . grip 
trated, 50 cents extra 
name on the barrel & > 
Catalog.Ratherthan 
447 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 














THE CHOICE INVARIABLY | 


THE LONGEST WEARING 
CASINGS 


THE LONGEST WEARING 
TUBES 
IN THE 










ON REQUEST 






the CERTAIN SIGN 
of SUPERIORITY IN 
TIRES OF EVERY KIND 
& MECHANICAL RUBBER Goops < 


IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION COLLIER’ 











RUBBER CO. 














“Because 
You’re Hard 
to Fit” 


1M A PHOTOGRAPH 


OU hesitate to ask a 
y high-priced tailor the 

price of a suit. It isn't 
‘‘eood form.” But reconciled 
to extravagance, you select a 
pattern—gently led by the 
tailor’s judgment. He _ has 
already concluded to repro- 
duce one of his lithographed 
styles, which may be adapted 
to your figure. 

Measuring next, and then 
along wait. Thena ‘try on.” 
Pins and chalk, a taking up 
and letting out—a change 
here and a change there. 

Then the tailor, with a burst 
of originality, tries a brand 
new idea to make the coat look 
better-—and he adds, ‘‘you're 
hard to fit.” And when you 
do get the suit, it is no more 
like the suit you start ted out 
to get than a golf cap is like 
a top hat 

Do you blame such a tatlor- 
fired man for turning to Stein- 

Clothes made in the 
Stein-Lloch manner? 

The Stein-Bloch style and 
the Stein-Bloch fabrics—the 
one suited to the other—are 
collected from a wide domain 
which, through no fault of his 
own, is barred to the usual 
tailor by lack of resources. 
And the same lack makes it 
r him to do more 


IMpossib CTO 


than dream of employing as 
designers and tailors the men 
whose talent Stein Bloch can 
fford to assemble. 


‘ 1 ] . ° 
A Stein-Bloch suit or over- 


coat always bears this mark: 


VeSebeeg 


REGISTERED i888. 








STEIN-BLOCH 
SMART CLOTHES 
SINCE 1854 
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of the clerical employees of the last two 
censuses were far below the average of the 
rsons appointed through competitive ex 


ye 
ainations in like gri des.’ 

These things were well known to Con- 
gressmen. It was notorious that under 
the spoils rules which Congress had in- 


sisted upon grafting on former census 
pills the Census Office had been made a 
haven for political pets who could not 
vet into any other branch of the public 
service, and that this had not only im- 
paired the efficiency and the scientific 
value of the work but had bred grave 
scandals. Nevertheless, Mr. Crumpacker 


the Chairman of the House Committee on 
the Census, introduced a bill which delib- 
erately ignored the President’s recommen- 


dations, and not only failed to put the 
temporary employees under civil service 
rules, but actually ordered that their ex- 


aminations should be non competitive. 

What the Crumpacker scheme means is 
explained in a letter to the Civil Service 
Reform Association from Mr. Frederick 


H. Wines, Assistant Director of the 
Twelfth Census. He says that under the 
old spoils law, which Mr. ( ‘rumpacker has 
copied bodily, a mathematical scale was 


Going 


Continued 


What 


won 


do 
been with 
to call to mind, 


itself so 


possesses 


that thought smart. 
minion man has 
age-long patience terrible 
beaten back a thousand thousand times, 
and a thousand thousand times tackling 
the thing again until Promethean fire was 


stolen from the gods in spite of them. 
By foree and fraud, by cruelty and de 
ceit, by heavy hand and broken promise, 
is all. our lordship over living things 
maintained. And, even so beyond arm’s 
length that lordship is outlawed. -The 
arm is getting pretty long these days. 
though. It now stretches under the wide 
sea, so that a finger moved in London 
twitches an ink-jet in New York. It 
began to grow the day the shadow of 
the fish-pole of your ancestor and mine 
first slanted over Tertiary waters. the 
day the first thin line hung from it say 
ing: “I am nothing. Nothing at all;” 
the day the first hook was fraudulently 
inserted into the worm and hung before 
the fishes’ noses. They didn’t know the 
world had changed—they don’t know _ it 
yet. Secure and safe, not dreaming that 
all hitherto-existing laws had been abol 
ished, they bit—and learned that they 
were victims of a misplaced confidence. 
"Tisn’t only fish; there are lots of peo 


ple don’t realize this most important fact. 


Smart people, too. Only they haven’t got 
any further than 1859. On the authority 
of science (of that date) they confidently 
tell you this is the very same world, un 
changed in any of its workings, that it 
was the day before your ancestor and 
mine hung out his fish-pole and jawed the 
Tertiary bergalls because they stole his 
bait so. 

HEY do not know that. as result 

of that first fish-pole, Man is now 
making over the world to suit himself 
Just an example. Ever since the world 


began cactuses had been as full of stickers 


as they could be. Mean _ stickers, too 


Now they stand goggle-eyed with perfect 
amazement at themselves, smooth as ser 
pents and harmless as doves. A man 
wanted them that way. He saw that it 
would be a good thing for other men to 
have them so. He tricked the cacti into 
it. Deliberately planned it Just chew 
on that a minute or two “You can’t 
change cactus nature.” Can’t, eh Can 
when you want to. 

That which thrilled within us the day 
we drew our first fish out of the water, 
first conquered by device and artifice our 
ancient enemy. old Mother Nature. first 
set our foot upon the Old Dragon, our 
adversary of things as they are—that. | 
say, which thrilled within us was the 
song of Miriam when the Red Sea did 
what her people wanted it to do, and 
that song goes to the air that the morn 
ing stars sang together vhen the new 
world was made In that exultation it 
Is the earnest of all that is to come. the 
realization that multiplied productively 
has utte tholished the old Adam of 
the Stri for Existence when we shall 
Say, oT nan to another is Abram said 
to Lot Let ther be no trite I pray 
thee, bet een me and thee ro. ( he 
brethren.” Isn't it ibout time, don’t you 
think, t] juit making the kindly 
and nobl nd us ful ho don’t know 
how and don’t int to learn ho to brag 
nd figh ! eat. stand bac nd let 
the aut f the loud-mouthed honk-honl 
i-past | oc] in bitterweed are el 
sO much fitted to survive then lima 


worked 
ments 
many to a 
many to a 


which so many appoint- 
Senator and so 
with half as 
Republican, 


out, by 
were assigned to a 
Representative, 
Democrat as to a 


and that in Democratic States and Con- 
vressional districts the assignments were 
made to the Republican State and district 


Under this 

with proper 
was sufficient to secure 
an appointment, where a rating of 100 
would count for nothing without it.” In 
many cases unsuccessful applicants were 
granted second, third, and even fourth 
trials on the request of Senators or Rep 
resentatives. 


committees. 


rating of 75, 
other endorsement, 


arrangement “a 


political or | 


| 
| 


The Superintendent of the Eleventh 
Census, Mr. Porter; the Direetor of the | 
Twelfth Census, Mr. Wright; the present 


Mr. 
of Commerce and Labor, 


North; 
Mr. 


the See- 
Straus, 


Director of the Census, 
retary 


under whose general supervision the next 
census is to be held: and the President 
of the United States, are all on record 
against the debauching of the census 


work by political spoils. But unless pub- 
lic opinion comes to their aid, Mr. Crum- 
packer will get his mess of 
spite of them. 


Fishing 


from page 21 


beans and sweet corn, but they don’t make 
a very profitable garden. 
All that is in the first 
of the water; 
blossom. 
And that one 
all there is in 


fish we drew out 
in it as the apple is in the 


exultation is 
moment and 


moment of 
fishing. One 


no more forever, All the times that you 
have fished since then have been vain 
strivings to repeat what can not be re- 


peated, all your cutting holes through the 


black ice; all your seinings of the mill- 
pond; all your eel-bobbings and your 
crabbings, your tuna-fishing and your deli- 


pottage in | 


cate castings of the fly in mountain 
brooks. It has been good fun (sometimes 
and sometimes not), but that one moment 
can never come back to you just as it 

was, 

-_ YOU go fishing, which is clear 
S waste of time, for you can buy more 
fish with less effort than your time is 
worth. Say it is on a fishing-smack you 
20, which I can confidently recommend as | 
the best possible of outings. You ex 


change the city air which has rolled over 
miles of brick and mortar and sweating 
masses for air that has rolled over count 


less miles of clean and splashing waves; 


vou exchange the roar of trains and the 
rattle of trolleys, the bang-banging§ of 
gongs and bells, the shriek of whistles 
and the woman in the next apartment 


who is taking singing lessons. the agoniz- 


ing squawks of street venders, and the 
battery of pianos, street and house. all 
playing different tunes in different keys | 
for the creaking of the rigging. the slat- 
ting of the sails and the gurgle of the | 
water as it slides by your ear in your 
berth, only an inch away from drowning 


you, but that inch a-plenty. 
there is 


Nights when 


no moon you hang over the taff 
rail and watch the lashed rudder sway 
to and fro lapped in pale flame, as_ if 


the mermaids’ children were playing with 
blue-tipped matches; the steward 
out his accordion and sings his one song. 


that one about: 
“Dere lays my vife. 
Ne’s de yoy off my life. 
tad de tsild in de grave vit its mode) ad 
or maybe Spanish Frank that fishes in 
Dory Number 3 will shrill out some queel 
minor ballad like 

“Los Allemannos que piensen 

Ellos son la luz del sol a 
the shy fishermen get better acquainted 
vith you, and tell you their stories about 
being adrift in a fog onee on George’s 
Banks without food or water, and how 
they mumbled a button in their mouths 
to keep them from supping up the salt 
sea-water which will make you go crazy. 
till it begins to dawn upon you that the 
world we live in is very little of it com 


posed of roll top desks. F; 


iscinating as 


i novel, this fishing trip is, but even the 
eight-pound bluefish you haul in that 
seems it would splinter the frail dory 
ith its hammering body till Spanish 
Krank clouts it on the head with the 
gurry-stick, can it make your heart thump 
on vour ribs as hard as it did the dav 
vou and Aunt Sally went out for punkin 
seeds 7 Isn’t it the environment that 
charms and not the sport itself Say it 
trout-fishing mm Othe mountain § by 
u Is the ov of it in the slipping 
me more fish into the basket where 


brings | 





Perfect Rest] 


tm Canadian Pacific 
Two Months FREE) 03> Lands 
ck 


D Turkish Box Spring Mattress two ‘whole months | The Canadian Pacific Railway Com- 

“ ree and let it prove to you that, since childhood pany has for sale 9,000,000 acres of 
days, you’ve never before known the real pleasure agricultural lands in the great grain 
and comfort of pe rfect rest and relaxation. growing Provinces of Manitoba, 
katchewan and Alberta. Prices range 
from $8.00 to $25.00 per acre, accord- 
to quality and location. 
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The Hirschman ‘ 
sanitary mattress and a 
Nothing « 


slumber as 





‘King”’ is at one and the same 
itifically made, « 

n the world is s 
refreshing his 20th Century bo: 
which is built to fit any bed Ve 
there is no other mattress like 
Your furniture de 


I a perfect 





box spring. © sound, | ing 

x spr mattress 

durable, beautifully finished 

t It’s patented. 
et you try the 


indies “KING” | 
Box Spring Mattress || 


for 60 days—if then you're no 





Easy Terms of Payment for 
Settlers 
An actual settler may purchase not 


more than 640 acres on the ten install- 
ment plan. 





ere can’t be. 
yrized to 


oai! 


er is auth 


“gest 
agaist) 





eae 
D See 


Purchasers who do hot undertake 
to reside on the land are required 
to pay one-sixth of the purchase 
money down, balance in five equal 
annual installments with interest 

at the rate of six per cent per annum. 


1 call at your home 

und refund your money. Trial doesn’t cost a cent. 
Hirschman Upholstered Box Spring Mattresses are made in 
various styles to fit any poc E If dealer hasn’t them, we'll | 
supply you direct. | 


: Send name today for new 
P) . Ect SM Free 


t satisfied, he’ 


ketbook. 


Booklet, the 


“Story of a Good Bed” 
and learn just how the 2¢ 
Century Hirschman “King 
and other Upholstered Box 
Spring and Cotton Felt Mat- 


tresses are built. 
The J. C. Hirschman Co. 
Dept. A, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Builders of High-Grade 
Bedding Only. 


Maps showing the lands in detail have been 
published and wi ¥ be sent free on application to 
Department *‘L,” C. P. R, Land Office, Winnipeg. 
Write particularly for map of 1: 50,000 acres of 
open prairie lands in the far famed winter wheat 
district, the land of the warm Chinook wind, in 
Southern Alberta. Price of first class lands in 
this district, $15.00 per acre. Intending settlers 
will receive special attention from local agents. 








F. T. Griffin, Land Commissioner, Winnipeg, Manitoba 
J. L. Doupe, Asst. Land Commissioner 
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FAVORITE 
FLOWERS 


Thousands are 


FREE 


taking advantage of this offer, why not 
you? Enclose us stamps or coin to the amount of ten 
cents, which can be deducted from your first order, and 
we will mail you our 1908 Novelty Offer 


Fiye Packets Mailed FREE with Catalog 


Coxcomb, ver 
mb of 
ings, flowers 








y ornamental for its comb effect, resembling 
a cock, oppies, with their rainbow color- 
lasting all summer. Godetia, with its de li 
cate tints of crimson rose, makes an attractive annual, 
Phlox, Sunbeams; iis dazzling colors make an attractive 
flower bed. Lastly, Hollyhocks, double and single colors, 
Grandma's Favorite, All five packets free, including 
profusely illustrated catalog. Write to-day. 


WM. ELLIOTT & SONS, Seedsmen 
Established 1845 219 Fulton St., New York 
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i‘ SUSPENDER 


is the most comfortable 
and long wearing sus- 
pender made. It lies 
perfectly flat and the 


Double Crown Roller 


prevents 


the ¢ 
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A Merry Throng Within Mother's Hearing. The 


Health Merry-Go-Round 


keeps the children fascinated and entertair ed for hours together, 


wear on web; ut the same time f z most wholesome exercise that makes 





rake » snaene ad. them strong anc 
sme aed rn ee < It oa real Merrs nd with areal organ that will play any 
tt ie Ah wit an ae tune. The children . g with gs asy forward and 
Ve 0dy with just the | backward swing that 
right tension on the trou ungs, straightens the back 
sers at all times. No an the ion « 
noying cords or pulleys. heeks 

from dust at 
The Kady Suspender what compa 

h their mates. 

is handled by most deal I Health Mer 
ers. 50c and Tic a pair Notat 


ot supply sta ul 


If your furnisher cant 








t will be worth your while painted ack ar 1 hanges and 
We 1 re may be had ar \ rument, Hexag 
rive name of deale ul canopy is ten feet in diameter, neatly made; an ornament 
an be obt ee to grounds anc ez s AT t 
A fathe i his chi Physicians endorse it. To 
THE OHIO SUSPENDER CO. see it is to b ike a special offer to parents. 


“Write today for details about prennal days’ trial offer 


HEALTH MERRY-GO-ROUND CO., Dept. 5, Quincy, Ill. 


iBhelekoréhuaselokare| 
NE olelacey al » Cole 


Have you considered the unusual money-earning possibilities 

motor passenger-cars at summer resorts, hotels, country clubs, fu 
sight-seeing purposes, and cross country trans- 
portation? You should write me at once for facts 
and figures on the kind of service 


420 North Park St., Manstield, 0. 











you require 


H. T. HENRY, Sales Mgr., Rapid Motor Vehicle Co, 
101 Rapid Street, Pontiac, Mich 
We ha Nent 


4 One Ton Delivery, $1700 
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JAldd TONE to Your Stati pur ise of a violin is an it 1portant thing. 
onery in the Office, Bank, I hy not get the best musical value to be had? 
School or Home by Using The Lyon & Heal emon r Violit Bees 
Only Washburne’s Patent i ‘ 1 j ill i t you will 


y 
iV xcels 


“0. hg PAPER oda Sadat aa 
ae cesar FROM + yr 
t é r ne i y 
There i Is genuine enea + : ‘| : 


$100. 


in their use as well as 
Perfect Security. 











pri $15. Let us send u our M ( ‘an book, 
sily put on ortaken off with the thumb and ; te sll about violir " ll other musi- 
nger. Can be used repeatedly and “‘they | " 1] 1 . 
always work.’’ Made of brass, 3 sizes, in brass 
boxes of 100 Fasteners each. Send 10c for 
Mm Sample box of 50, assorted. ——— aLY NO 1B 
racuse, N.Y. 
The ° K Ms Co. Dept. v ub — 86 Adams Street, CHICAGO 











alin a > Mullins Steel Boats Can’t Sink 


Send for catalog of Motor Boats Marine Engines 
Row Boats— Hunting and Fishing Boats 
MULLINS COMPANY 119 Franklin St 
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Weve both needed 
them: 

People who 

Shoe Trees generally 


do not use Miller 

realize that 

as well as 

hey ought to—not as well as the 

shoes of many people they meet. 

“he use of Miller Shoe Trees 

is the only method by which the form, appear- 

ance and comfort of your shoes can be as- 

sured They pay for themselves in a short 

time, as they make a pair of shoes last at least 
25% longer. 


their shoes do not look 


r trade-r 
y protec 
e Trees are d by leading »* de 

where. If your dealer 
descriptive booklet entitles 
book will prove interesting 
how to order the b 


0. A. MILLER TREEING MACHINE COMPANY 
58 Ford Street, Brockton, Mass. 


ark is 





1 have 


every- 


m, write us fe r 


eir Care.” This 





iand w 


y man 











“Purest 
of the 


Pure 


















“Purity” 1s not 
* the only consideration in an Olive Oil al’ 
does not necessarily mean wholesomeness—an 


Olive Oil can be pure and be of poor quality. 


C. MASPERO’S 
Pure Olive Oil 


is not only absolutely pure but is the highest 
grade, purest and finest flavored Olive Oil im- 
ported into this country. I personally guarantee 
my Olive Oil to be the best that money can buy. 


SeRCAL OFFER —inatpero’s Pure 








| 
Olive Oil I will send a full pint can to any ad- 
dress, EXPRESS PREPAID, on receipt of 60 cents 








C. Maspero, Importer, Dept. C, 333 Greenwich St., N. Y. 
E3t. 
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‘THE PRIZE. ; | 
. il } | 
2 ¢ | 
. 
“The Beith Design, against 5 0 from leading architects, was 
awarded first prize by unanimous vote of the Minneapo 


of 4000 voted for it without knowin e Board's 

— It is only one of 1200 tasteful, practical designs in our 
arions books « f plans, giving sizes, etc., as f ‘ 

"18 Cottageslessthan$800 .50/194 Cstg. $2000t0$2500 $1.00 
98 Costing $800 to $1200 .50 ji74 * $2500to $3000 1.00 

136 Catg.$1200to $1600 $1 00| 189 $3000 to $4000 1.00 

186 “ $1600to $2000 1. 1. 00 154 $4000 andup’d 1.00 
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THE KEITH CO.., Architects, 
College and School Pennants 
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Minneapolis, Minn 
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Arm bands 

Hat bands, silk 75 
A novel coat badge 25¢ 
Greek pennants 75 





GEO. W. RICH & CO., 


BINGHAMTON, N.Y. 
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YOUR PI- 


J there are already more than vou can 
choke down; or is it in the scheming to 
get just the right fly to tempt, casting it 


with just the right graceful swing of arm 
and to have it fleck the water 
real tly would do that had no curving 
steel in its soft inwards; or is it the 
reviving mountain air, and the feathery 
birches coming down the hills as if to 
drink ; is it the long tramp, and the 
hopping from one stone to another 


leg as a 


or 


(some 


don't mind being told ft but if I 
am to tind sport in getting so played out 
I can hardly wag I think Vl have a try 
at. digging cellars; Vl have more to show 
for my day’s work. One mess of trout 
right up from the brook is fine, and it 
adds greatly to the zest of it 
cat nearly crazy while the 
voing on, to have fourteen Fridays in 
two weeks, and old Tom turn away 
toddle off when you toss a_fish-head 
him—either I’m not educated up to it, 
I’ve grown a-past it. 

I reckon | got my fishing all over and 
done with the times L went with old 
\unt Sally. Um glad | had that blissful 
moment though; L wouldn’t have 
it for a pretty. 


vO 


but 


hissed 


Che Butterfly 


Continued from page 


ef them are set in the brook quite awk 
wardly) until, when you climb over the 
mountain at the day’s end, you can 
scarcely drag one foot after the other, 
or prop your eyes open until supper is 
served ? 

It may be that I’m wrong—l’m getting 

“No Not terrible. It’s about 
Eustace Farnham.” 

“Farnham ?” 

“Yes. T[ wanted you to know.” She 
lowered her eyes. “He was the young 
man—do you remember ?—the one | told 
you of?” 

“Ah,” said the professor, shyly, “I—l 
fancied he might be the one.” 

“Not,” she added, “that it makes any 
difference now. Of course—of course, it 
isn’t to be expected—is it ?—that one eve) 
should quite cease to—think kindly of an 
old dear friend?” 

“God forbid!” said the professor. 

“But nothing,” she went on, a_ little 
breathlessly, “nothing that has ever been 
-nothing—” 

She broke off suddenly. 

*Ah,” she cried, in a soft, imploring 
little voice that moved him deeply, “I have 
given you my word!” 

The shadow vanished from the pro 
fessor’s heart. He looked up gratefully, 
and smiled. 

‘True,’ he said, in the kindliest voice, 
you are mine now, Nelia.” 

“| told him,” she continued, “the other 
night, he was too late.” 

‘Too late!” 

She nodded. 


“But he won’t believe me.” 


“Won't believe you, Nelia!”’ 

“No. Why, only this morning he sent 
me some roses—and a letter.” 

“He sent you a letter!” 

“Yes. He wants me to—he wants me 
to elope!” 

For a moment the professor stared 
blankly at her face 

“Blope !” he whispered. 

“Yes. He wants to have a carriage for 
me at midnight—somewhere, L’yve forgot 
ten where. IL never did have any memory 
for names. But it’s all written down.” — 

“Klope!” cried the professor, turning 
pale. “Why, this is infamous!” Ilis 

| voice broke. ‘The boy $s a traitor!” 

“Ah, no,” she pleaded. Indeed, he 

isn't! <A Farnham never was a traitoi 
ncle Jules will tell you tuat.” 

“But, my dear child!—you don’t: mean 
to say that you excuse him!” 

“Ah, no,” she answered, don’t excuse 

| him. L only say—I only say that is per 
fectly natural, when he loves me so des 
perately. Don't you think,” she asked, 
“that it is perfectly natural—that he 


should want to elope with me? Wouldn't 


you elope with me?” 


“But, my dear Nelia!” cried the pro 
fessor, in a bewildered voice. 

Listen,” she entreated, “you take it 
too seriously. | didnt Say that I was 
going to elope. And surely,’ she went on 
coaXingly, “you are proud, aren't you, to 
have men adore me’ Can you blame Eus 
tace for thinking as you do, deat 

Phe professor lifted his hands help 
ti ssly. 

And after all Nelia went on, “it is 
a compliment isnt it that he should 
vant to elope with me? 

\ compliment!” 

“Why, yes fo both of us she « 
plained To me that he should love mi 
so madly that he can not even live with 
out me Ah, he says so, him elf! You 
can read the letter. And to you,” she 
vent ! i compliment to you because 
because. don't you see,” she finished tri 
imphantly, “it is a compliment to me!” 

And vou believe Nelia.” said the pre 
fessor, speaking in a grieved, repreachful 

ice, “that it i 1 compliment that le 

ould think so cheaply of ou ve 
lightly of your pledge to me, tl 

mild break it at hi yord 

Ah. no re replied Mustiac ‘ 

h honor it eCAUS e rea 

desperat hi har I lol 
if ‘ prope 
rite i remedy 


to have the 
cleaning’s 


and 





'CLICQUOT CLUB 


Pronounced “Click-O” 


GINGER ALE. 





“How desperate his chances are!” re- is a most delicious and pure ginger 
peated the professor. “Do you mean to ale. Produced with scientific care 
say—” and« epicurean judgment. Of pure 

His voice trembled. , water, sugar and ginger, it is always 

“Do you mean to say that he still has he sane: 
chances, Nelia?”’ 

‘Ah,” she protested, “I never said that. If your dealer has it not, let us know 
[ suppose it seems strange to you, and na 
wrong to feel so much sympathy for one CLICQUOT CLUB CO., Millis, Mass. 
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She began to ery, 
“But it isn’t natural for a woman to 
be angry with one who loves her. She GUARA EE} This pair of ‘‘FLE 
can't help feeling sorry. Think how you GARTERS’’ is made of the best materials and i 
would feel if you had lost the—only one | |RSS Mistress tet mae Wet anette att 
you had ever loved! bl | | given in ‘exchange for any showing imperfection on 
L know, said the professor, nui ) y: presentation of this ticket. A. STEIN & CO, Makers 
“| had no right to take it so seriously.” | 
“Why sven as children we swore to | 
Why, ven 88 | al gage NEXT TIME ask for the kind 
marry each other, she contessed, len | th at is GUAR: 
she smiled tremulously. ‘We swore it TEED to 
behind the door, on an old prayer-bock. satisfy. Every = oa “the guarantee 
° . . . yrintec ibove 
And we pricked our fingers, and signed 
the marriage service with our blood. ¢ rt i f r M 
She paused thoughtfully. “We were to be a re S 0 en 
married on Uncle Jules’s veranda, so tha sell on their EXCLUSIVE 
- ‘ . i qualities. They cannot 
every living, breathing thing on the whole || § slip nor bind—wear long- 
place could come—even the mules!” : — suit pry eateini 
on we — : dresser. At leading fur 
Phe goes SSO! ighe d. he ~ nishers. If you have any 
3 001 boy ! he said. % Ry difficulty in getting them 
‘Ah, ves!” she cried, laying her hand 1 we will send direct at 25 
| err “he is o1 ly » bov! And — cents for mercerized, or 
upon MS arm; : 1e 18 iy 4 s : 50 cents for silk,all colors. 
as foolish, and lightheaded—why. as muc Y ¥ A. STEIN & CO., Sole Makers 
a butterfly as IT am!” she declared, half- | {& = 160 Center Ave., Chicago 
laughing, half-erving again. 
She did not see it—but the professors “, SAWING WOOD 
face trembled violently It was a lone ) 
: . , is the best exercise known 
time before he spoke. “y for man, This health- 
j > giving, muscle-building, 
IV flesh-reducing, blood-cir- 








ilating exercise is ob- 


tained by using 



































S THE days slipped away, Nelia be 
Al came aware of a change in the pro 
fessor. He was not less tender, he 
Was even more reverent 1n his devotion 
for he kissed her now upon her brow, « 
upon her hair, or he litted her fingers t» } 
his lips in what she told herself must be 
the manner of all elder lovers—an o'd 
fashioned courtliness, something like that 
of Uncle Jules; yet she was reminded, to : 
that he had not always been thus re- | in 
strained. She felt awed by his reticence, | 1s ’ ar 
timid. and what was worse to her, awk | en ipl te tnd agra 
ward before that formidable mind, which | 
could find wrong, or folly, where she | C. J. BAILEY & CO., 22 Boylston Sireet, Boston, Mass. 
never dreamed of it, and which pointed 
out to her the half-hidden aspects of | Fun and Health 
familiar things in a way that oppressed | For Boys and Girls 
her with a sense of stupidity, often of | 
unworthiness Yet to be treated as a Fd Q 
child she resented as a child. But then “—@" 
again her petulance would fade into a Fad 
mood of sadness and self-pity that she 
had failed so utterly For the blame was 
hers. she conceded: it was the fault of 
that poor little butterfly brain of hers, 
which could be bright enough when it 
came to the pretty things—musie and ; sa 
lancing moonbeams and — flowers—but ay for vy. | Sate fren ti 
which trembled and fainted like a flower : i 
m that horrible winter of “being sel ious ri Our Pony Farm 1 Ris plet it 
Then she would ery And then she would ; i,k igentle. Rig 
dress—for a drive, or a dance—and_ it “ol Agriben, + — 
was marvelous how, ruffle by ruffle, ribbon } ' Michigan 
by ribbon, that abused little brain would Bugsy s ont si . me — 
renew its courage, and lift up its head, 
like a flower after rain 
Thus, on the last night of May, to the [NDIAN GIRL 
prolessor waiting at the toot of the stan 
case at the ¢ arringtons there escended 
radiantly a vision in a cloud of white ANOES 
an angel, lately in tears But as she 
rat 1 —~— 
floated down to him, something in- the ; hadten Cid Cances ase taik by mee 
ravity of his welcome caused her to ¥ who have grown up in the business, 
strain her own, and to yield to him a with a care and skill beyond the 
ordinary mechanic That is 
mute and inquiring fac why they have a style, cle 
“Nelia.” he Said, lam orry nuit t in rn cothy. a 
] d hnish al er own 
werd _ = vant roeenes one) have Write stat bar Siteatel cath 
1 me to deliver a lecture to-morre lie and the nasse of nearest deulel 
lt ll take the evening to pare J.H. Rushton, Inc., Est. 1673 
Our /ast evening!” she led reproach Builder of § " 
ull . ; 
lan orry, he ans 1 611 Water Street 
But didn’t vou tell then Canton, 
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a u can ae 
But you cant wear through it. 


Men who wear “‘Porosknit’’ Underwear don’t suffer that “stifling” feeling 
and “sweaty” discomfort on hot days. _ It’s the open knit texture of “Porosknit” 
Underwear that cools you ofl—that allows fresh air to reach the body and the 
perspiration and heat to escape. 


r 
> 
$ 





It’s the Logical Summer Underwear for Men 





It's important that you buy and wear “Porosknit”’ bc for the follow- 
ing reason. The yarn used in “Porosknit”’ is from best long fibre stock and not 
from cheap, short stock, one reason why they give satisfaction. If you don't 
find cur trade-mark label on each garment, you haven't found the “real thing.” 


‘*Porosknit’’ underwear comes in long sleeve, short sleeve and athletic shirts and 
ankle length and knee length drawers—at all dealers—5Oc. the garment. 


“*Porosknit’’ Union Suits for Men, $1 .00 If you can't find 


**Porosknit’’ write for our booklet, “Inside Information.” 


. F a CHALMERS KNITTING COMPANY, 3 Washington Street, Amsterdam, N.Y. 
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Copyright 1908 by Hart Schaffuer & Mara 


OP-COAT, or any Spring overcoat, or suit 
style; ours are all-wool. 








Send six cents for the new Style Book: many styles shown. 
Hart Schaffner & Marx Good Clothes Makers 
Chicago Boston New York 
| 4 E ——— . See ” : atti ——= RN ee ee nse 
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“ ANI i / $ STYLE SERVICE STYLE SERVICE 
— cet 
cis ) aN ie The Mallory Cravenette Hat The Mallory Cravenette Hat 
s : paces ilibieek . is DOUBLY Guaranteed is DOUBLY Guaranteed 
The name of Mallory, since lhe character that well 
1823, has stood for the best in dressed men admire in’ Mallory 
mens hatwear—honest mate Cravenette [lats is the result of 
: ot ‘aa rials, best workmanship, and skilful original designing that 
ath) AF ae styles that are accepted as can be imitated but never dupli 
€ 4 mi . standards cated 
. wit &¢ HUY " ae Besides this guarantee of ex- J They are made of the finest 
y > cellence, the Mallory Craven hat materials. and none but the 
s : ette Hat has what no other hat most skilled labor ever touches 
can have—the quality of being them. Desides this, they offer 
n weather-proof from the Craven what no other hat can offer- 
ette process. This makes a the quality of being weathe 
Mallory stay new in spite of all proof. The wonderful Craven 


kinds of weathe1 etting process that makes them 


~ SO 1S @X¢ lust Ce itl \lallory 
. Derbies and Soft Hats, $3.00, Nest ) 

. | 1] ; Jerbies and Soit tlats, $3.00 
: 03.50 and +4.00 Sold bv first . rar 3: : 
7 > hale : ‘ 93.50 and S4.00 Sold bv first 

class dealers every here : , 

class dea eve ere 
\Ve send tree updo! request 
’ I ’ ( r ON] juest 
an illustrates booklet of hat , ‘ l valet 4 hat 
St \ le S TO! 1gQos styl ec in yw 


E. A.MALLORY & SONS, Inc. E. A. MALLORY & SONS, inc 


113 Astor Place, Cor. Broadway, New York 113 Astor Place, Cor. Broadway, New York 
Factory: Danbury, Conn. Factory : Danbury, Conn 
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[> THE WALKING CRAZE 

_— Comers all. over the country are tak- 
| ing advan =e revived interest in walking 
as @ rec means of recuperation. Be- 
tween Sectors aad the general press of the 
country ‘more people are deriving the benefit 
that comes with breathing health-yiving outdoor 
pot and with the tonic of walking than ever be- 
y no sport has come into general 

eames that is so comprehensive. The bicycle 
craze at at its best did not include the man to whom 
'$95.00 meant a sacrifice in another direction. 
And today the patron of the automobile makes 
up @ very small percentage of the total popula- 
tion. But here is an exercise which instead of 
increasing physical and nervous strain actualiy 
relieves t. Is it any wonder, then, that walking 
has become so universally popular when gll that 
is required to make it a pleasure is good, com- 
mon sense, comfortable shoes’ This is the one 
\essential; good common sense shoes— which give 
|proper support to the arch of the foot and plenty 
of room tee the interaction of foot muscles an 
—s i. =. of room for five toes. If you 
/ have not n line with the walking craze, 
time, . the time to begin. Rubber heels 

are valuable adjuncts, but it is the shoe that 
its. Sofar no better shoe for walking or | 
or all around comfort has ever been | 

built pes Rice & Hutchins Educator Shoes. 
are made for men, women and children in 

al) styles and sizes. Wearers of Rice & Hutchins 
Shoes are comfortably, tastefully and econom- | 
ov shod. 3 a 


FDUCATO 
“QHOE 


A MAN’S BRAIN 


works best when his feet are 
comfortable. 


A WOMAN’S 


organism requires 


A of 








SHOES 





If you have as much regard for 
comfort as for style write today for 
Spring Catalog or better still ask 
your dealer about EDUCATORS. 

Dept. D, 10 High St., Boston, Mass. 


RICE & HUTCHINS 


WORLD SHOEMAKERS 
Gi). FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY By 





proper development depends | 
on EDUCATOR SHOES 


EDUCATOR | 





AUTOMOBILISTS 


and men in all walks of life should know the merits of 
LITHOLIN WATERPROOFED 
— COLLARS and CUFFS 


at 
oth, a " inate 


ld shar 
Not 
E 


fra 


Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 


THE FIBERLOID CO., Dept. 3, 7 Waverly Place, New York 
S~ATERPROOFED LI 








aed 


Hemispherical Bottom Steel Tanks 
and Latticed Column Steel Towers 


Water Supply and Fire Protection 
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Jebel W E. Caldwell Co., Louisville, Ky 








“Yes, but I did not what the 
engagement was. In 

He paused, It 
him to say: 

“I told them 
engagement, 

“O-h!” she said. 

“Because I thought that you would un- 
derstand that | felt it my duty 

“To please them instead of me!” 

“Ah, my child—” 

‘And is a lecture,’ she 
important than 1?” 

“No. More urgent, 


tell them 
fact, I—" 
required an effort for 


that | could break this 


because—”’ 


demanded, ‘more 


that is all. Because 


it is my duty—” 

“Duty!” 

“But you shall go,” he said. “I have 
asked young Farnham—” 

“Eustace!” she cried. “But | won't go 


with Eustace! I won't.” 
“But I’ve already asked him.” 


“Without letting me know?” 

“Listen, child: there wasn’t a moment 
to be lost, if you were to go at all. I 
knew he was to have gone alone.” 

“IT won't go with him.’ 


“Ah, Nelia!” 

“No. Nota step.” 
“But he will be here presently.” 
“He can go back again.” 
“He was delighted at 


the thought of 


| taking you.” 








“I dare say he was.” 
“Would you disappoint him?” 


“Ah!” she cried. “What does it matter 
if a foolish, silly, young person, more or 
less, is disappointed? It’s only people 
who want other people to deliver stupid 
old lectures for them that mustn't be 


disappointed.” 


“Yes,” he replied, “I dare say it will be 
a stupid old lecture. But what was I to 
do’ My duty 
‘And does Duty.” she inquired, but now 
with such soft reproachfulness in her 
voice that the professor winced, “does 
Duty come before Love?” 
“Sometimes,” he answered. ‘We are 
fortunate, my child, when Love and Duty 
are synonymous. That they are not 


always so 


His voice sank. 

“—-I[s one of the hardest lessons we 
have to learn.” 

Something in his face as he turned 
away from her, something more sad and 
careworn than she had ever seen there, 
caused her to repent. She stole softly to 
his side, 

“Ain’t you evah gwine look at me no 


moh?’ she said, laying her cheek against 
his shoulder. 

He turned and caught her in his arms. 
There was a sound of wheels in the 
driveway. 
|} “Go with him, Nelia,” he said. ‘The 
drive will be glorious!—three miles of 
starlight Go laugh and dance. You are 
too young, little one, to miss any of 
these jovs. Remember—remember that to 
youth like vours, and to love like yours, 
nothing that your heart desires—nothing 


“is too late.” 
“Farnham,” he cried, turning as the 
young man entered, “my I envy vi u! 
‘Professor, this is generous ar: 


he W hispered, 


boy, 


Inness waved him aside. Pausing in 
the doorway, he said unsteadily: 

‘Good-by. I shall work late. If, on 
vour return, you see a light, come up 
both of you.” 

He smiled. 

“You shall tell me the news.” 

| LONE in his study, the professor paced 


up and down, oblivious of his wonted 


solaces—his books, his pipe, even his chair, 


Whose amiable cushions had become the 
mold for a studious and tranquil ease. 
Even the flowers of its covering had faded 
to an autumnal mildness in keeping with 
i scholar’s reveries, but to-night his mus 
ings were of no such sober hues If he 
seated himself. it was but to rise again 
ind move restlessly about the room \t 
times he paused, regarding its familiar 
objects as if he observed them now for the 
time or picked them up and ent 
on aimlessly 

There was a face which haunted him 
vhich smiled upon him but seemed not 
to see him: eves like stars, and as far 
" ice which pleaded, but always 
for anothet r confessed its secrets, or 
urmured prett vows, but alwavs in 
that tre ulous music in tha xaltation 
hich betrayed to him one. secret. still 
inconfessed—even to itself Yet what if 
ere ron What if his lie had been 
ry tod hi ley Well 
] ( 1 nl hen she 
rned i} tried | tarlight, b 
! laneir he ery arn 

nger lover And 

t 1 ] ey t 
l re ni ld 
( . o th nade } i] ze out 
slence ' 

I iti \ll 


figures save those two, passing, 
before his vision, and always in that soft 
enchantment of light and melody and the 
fragrance of roses—his She wore 
one in her hair, the others on her bosom. 
And he could see her eyes, her smiles, her 
lips moving in whispered confidences . . 
then the music would die away, and from 
the verandas of a country mansion, and 
from shadowy paths among the lilacs 
voices and laughter would float back to 
him on the breeze—but she was gone. 
Always, in his visions, she was here, now 
there—now floating to his arms, now flut 
tering away again—now hovering, poised 
in her loveliness, just out of reach of his 
outstretched fingers!—one happy instant 
almost in their grasp!—then gone forever. 
There are hours, of anguish or of exal- 
tation, when the human heart-strings, like 
the angel Israfel’s, become a lute. Some- 


roses. 


times the professor's thoughts were a 
vague music, now sad, now whimsical 
the burden Love: a love that was a wan- 


ing night striving with the dawn; or, then 
again, it was as the love of a shadow- 
dwelling star for a butterfly, flying only 
in the sunbeams, that put stars to flight 


but always it was a tender and hopeless 
passion of darkness for light, of age for 
youth. 


‘a in,” he said. 
They found him seated at his desk. 


“Have you been working—very hard?” 
she asked breathlessly, and it was a tremu- 
lous little smile she gave him across the 
books and papers that intervened. He had 
risen, and stood facing them, his glasses 
in his hand. 

“No,” he his face flushing. 
“Not hard. Sit down here, Nelia. 
You, Farnham,” he said, with an attempt 
at gaiety, “ought surely to be at home 
here. Yet you stand there like a guards 
man!” 

Nelia 


answered, 
—very 


hesitated. 


“Do you think,” she asked, turning to 
the younger man, “that we—ought to sit 


down?” 


“Why not?” cried Inness, “It’s early: 
it’s only two o'clock! You shall stay to 
breakfast!” 

‘At least,’ he added, speaking now 
from the depths of a cupboard closet, | 
“you must tell me of the dance.” 

“Of the dance,’ he repeated a little 


louder. 

“IT say you must tell me of the dance,” 
he said again. 

“Oh,” cried Nelia, faintly, 
haven't to the dance!” 


~~ we—we 
been 


There was a crash of glass. The pro- | 
fessor emerged with a decanter in his | 
hands. 

“You haven't been—where?” he asked. 

“Professor Inness,” said Farnham, step- | 
ping forward, “we 

“No!” eried Nelia, breathless with 
alarm and slipping between them. “Eus- 
tace!” she commanded. “You promised 
me!” 

“He promised me faithfully,” she ex- 
plained, “that if I let him come up he 
wouldn't speak. It is 1 who am to tell 
everything—everything. For it is I who 
am to blame. / am the guilty one—/,” 
she repeated earnestly, facing the pro 


but dropping her eyes before his 
gaze. “Ah, I know you will never, 
forgive me!” 
“Forgive you!” he exclaimed 
“Why, [—I forgive you now ekg 
“But you don’t know- 
“T can guess. Listen!” 


fessor, 


huskily 


he cried. 


didn’t go to the dance. Well, then, you 
vou got lost 

‘Ah, no!” she murmured. 

“Yes.” he smilingly insisted, “you got 
lost! You got lost 

His voice caught, but he shook it free 
igain 

“In Unele Jules’s garden! 

“Didn't you?’ he whispered, holding 
her tightly in his arms. 

‘Ah.’ she answered, raising her eves | 
to him. “I think vou’ve got the kindest 
sireetest heart in this whole world!” 

“Parnham.” he cried, smiling trium- 
phantly upon the speechless guardsman 


‘are vou sure that she is vours?” 


“Professor,” said a humble voice, “she 
was when we came here That’s all I 
know, sir.” 

‘After all.” said Nelia. half-laughine 


comfort ing 
worse We 


professor’s 
have heen 


half-erying in the 
embrace, “it might 

almost eloped!” 

Che professor smiled. It was some 
before he could speak again, but 
lid, “Nelia,’” he said, “?d—TI'd 
thing. I'd like a i locket like 
Iles’s.” 

Professor 


time 
when he 
like one 
Unele 
eried Farnham aad) bs | ret 
e ¢ in the cupboard.” 

\ locket!” she murmured, gazing up 
nderlvy into that trembling face *Ah 
i+ ta aucl Little 


lasses 


thing to give you after 
riving vou n love!” 

‘My child”’ he answered, “lov ’ 
er yours to give It is you 1 


re Love’s—to give as he desires.” 


repassing, | 


never 























Ask your 
retailer to 
show.you the 
latest models 
Ol HORSE SHOE 
CLOTHES 
Send us the 
name of ‘your 
local dealer and 
welll send you 
FREE OF CHARGE 
a handsome 
MEMORANDUM 
BOOK 








“Vou 
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| F it matters to you what iat’ 

your clothes make, wear The 
'“Horse Shoe” Brand Three 
Button Sack Suit. | 


Dravid ltarta tfond 


Mahan: of Clothes ba “Men 
| Broadway, New York 



































| H*vE YOU SEEN THIS 9 
LITTLE WOMAN 6 


) HIS is a portrait of 
| an eighteen- year- 
old actress, whose 
sudden rise to fame has 
been almost miraculous 
—Miss Beatrice Noyes, 
who has made a phenom- 
enal success in MOLLY 
BAWN. If you happen 
to be in any city in the 
i country where Beatrice 
i Noyes is playing, don’t 


let anything prevent you 
from seeing her. You'll 
be charmed with a per- 
sonality that is above all 





| else sweetly feminine, 
and a quality of genius that defies classification. 
The story of Miss Noyes’ swift accession to fame 
reads like a romance. If you're interested in the 
stage and its people you'll be glad to get the little 


booklet, with portraits, in which this story is told. 


Send your name and address and it will be mailed 
of charge 

FRANK BURT, Mer. 
Burt’s Theatre, O Street 


free 


Toledo, Ohio 
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eee PERFECTION MOTOR co. 
330 Second Ave., Detroit, Mich 
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Guy L. Sint Co., 265 Front St., Grand Rapi Mich. 


| Allen’s Kushion Komfort Shoe 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 

ent . ior nen rn ‘ ant i 

| H ‘ the most attractive and c« 

ever offered to the publi j 





yn 
mfortable shoe 


If you are not wearing this shoe, TRY A PAIR 


AGENTS WANTED 


KUSHION KOMFORT SHOE CO.,11X SOUTH STREET, BOSTON, MASS 
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I Want You to Try My Razor 


If you are still depending upon the barber 
or old-fashioned razor you are in the same category with the 


man who climbs ten Hight of stairs when there is an elevator 
in the building. 





You are not only like him—losing time— 
which is money—but you are also losing the benefits of a clean, 
comfortable home shave—which is not only a great convenience 
but also economical. With the ‘Gillette’ the most inexperi- 
enced man can remove, without cut or scratch, in 

three to five minutes, any beard that ever grew. 

My razor is always ready, No Strop- 

ping, No Honing. No other razor so durable. 

The “Gillette”? will last a lifetime. Blades so ° 

inexpensive, when dull you throw them away as 
you would an old pen. 

[ have spent years in perfecting this 





razor which gives you the best possible shave at home or 
away—saving you time, money and endless inconvenience. 

Over two million men know how 
well I have succeeded. I want you to enjoy the benefits 
of my razor. All Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, Hardware 
and Sporting Goods dealers sell it. Get it to-day. 


The Gillette Safety Razor Set consists 
of a triple silver-plated holder, 12 double- 
edged flexible blades — 24 ‘keen edges, 
packed in a velvet lined leather case, and 


the price is $5.00 
Combination Sets from $6.50 to $50.00 





Ask your dealer for the “Gillette” to-day. 





If substitutes are offered, refuse 


them, and write us at once for our booklet and free trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


215 Times Building 215 Kimball Building 215 Stock Exchange Building 
BOSTON 
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ot just you and me, ~ honographs were invented by 
but everybody — (Mle Edison and the Edison Phon- 
the whole family | ograph still receives his per- 
and the stranger within the sonal attention. The fact that 
gates is entertained by the _ he is willing to let it go out 
Edison Phonograph. It’san with his name upon it is proof 
all-around household joy. that he considers it good. 
Go to your dealer or write us today and get catalogue describing the new Edison 


model with the big horn; also the Complete Catalogue, Supplemental Catalogue 
and the Phonogram that tell about all Edison Records, old and new. 


National Phonograph Company, 12 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 





